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** The truth shall make you free.” Did you 
ever have a text ring in your ears? Well, this 
one has been ringingin mine. I suppose thou- 
sands of sermons have been founded upon it, 
but I never heard one and I'm glad I haven’t, 
It has given me a chance to do some thinking, 
eager, intense thinking; thinking and thinking 
and swinging around helplessly as I thought. 
You remember sitting alone and thinking 
about something important and how, as 
you peeled the shell off in one place, the 
thing thought about slipped around and 
lay before you still unshucked. When 
I get a great big kernel in my moutb, I drift 
back along the Darwinian line until I am a 
monkey with a nut which is too big for me to 
chew. Then what happened? 

Mr. Monkey spat it out and 
it fell down upon the rock 
and broke. After that it was 
easy. In this nineteenth cen- 
tury we have hardly learned 
to practice mentally the 
simple tricks of our pre- 
historic ancestors. We want 
to slobber over and nibble at 
the nut till our teeth are 
sore, and even then, having 
failed to make an impression 
upon it, to put it away fora 
more convenient season, hop- 
ing apparently that the nut 
may grow more rotten or our 


teeth more effective. 


* 
* * 


Within the last couple of 
days several people have com- 
mitted suicide on the grave 
of a loved one on account of 
the death of someone near to 
them. I read with interest a 
contemporary’s comment on 
their conduct. My confrere 
takes the view that suicide is 
the result of a belief that the 
suicidal persons would be 
held as martyrs to their love. 
There is, doubtless, some- 
thing in this. Men, and 
women too, are fond of being 
thought intense, yet it is not 
always sc. There are those 
to whom the placing or dis- 
placement of affection is 
everything. Their lives are 
so little, their world so small, 
that when scmething goes 
out of it they fall down anda 
stagger about like drunken 
men in an atmosphere which 
seems to destroy all their cal- 
culations and the law of 
gravitation they have been 
used to. It seems to me a 
sad thing that those who 
love most strongly and cling 
to a memory even after the 
object itself has gone, are 
poorest fitted for this world. 
The very faculties which 
make them possessed of the 
things we should desire to 
have, force them to become a 
conspicuous failure, that 
thing which we all hate to 
be. Altogether, it is a queer 
world when we come to look 
at it and examine it. Every- 
one ia it is a queer person, 
when more noticeable for his 
or her eccentric goodness and 
lovingness than for exhibi- 
tions of natural badness and 
unlovingness, 

* , * 

There are some good points 
about bigots. Asarule they 
are the people who carry toa 
logical conclusion the inde- 
fensible things which they 
happen to believe necessary 
to salvation. The old-fash- 
joned Roman Catholic bigot 
felt that it was much better 
to burn a heretic than to per- 
mit him to live and lead to 
perdition the souls of others. 
This is a perfectly tenable 
ground. If a man who has 
one soul, which has already 
been damned by heresy, can 
be consumed, the hundreds 
of souls which he might mis- 
lead may be saved. As the 
soul is of infinitely greater 
importance than its tene- 
ment of clay, those who 
really believe that heresy 
will destroy the souls of those who enter- 
tain a vicious doctrine should be ranked as 
public benefactors if they put an end to the life 
of the wicked teacher. It is only thuse who in 
their hearts do not believe that a so-called 
heresy can destroy, who will permit a heretic 
to live. The religious bigot is,so to speak, the 
moral scavenger who believes in the cremation 
of everything and everybody which may lead 
to spiritual typhoid. Looking at tt from this 
point of view it is worth inquiring to what ex- 
tent the people of Toronto are bigots and to 
what extent we are simply ignorant fanatics. 
If those who are tolerant of other people's 
opinions are to be scandalized by the 
uncouth and indefensible attempts of the 
ignorant to establish logically the half-truths 
which have been taught to them by the 
so-called cultured clerev. the firat «ttempts 
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at a reformation should be in the direction of | of the country will be all right. 


If they do 


teaching parsons to restrain themselves from | not do their work the laws of the country may 


inculcating doctrines destructive of the first | go wrong, though it does not follow. 


The 


principles of citizenship without going to the | place for them to begin is in self-purification, 


historic length of burning witches and heretics, 
* 
* * 

We cannot run politics and religion together. 
The attempt demoralizes politics and prosti- 
tutes religion. If religion can’t jog along with- 
out state assistance religion is weaker than I 
hold it to be; if the state can’t get along 


without the prayers of a chaplain the state | and the pursuit of happiness. 


is in a mighty rocky condition. They 


occupy entirely different spheres, 


business of the state is to protect the rights of | to us? 


not in state purification. 
7” 
* . 

“The truth shall make you free.” What 
truth? What free? How? When? Where? 
We all want to be free. According to the con- 
stitution of our neighbors, every man is born 
free, with an inalienable right tu life, liberty 
If we are born 
free—and it is true of all mankind if it be 


The | true of one nation, what is the truth to do 


If we are not born free under 


the individual from the inroads of others; the | what circumstances is the truth to set us free, 
business of the religious teacher is to guide the | and in what respects? Is it spiritual truth 


soul heavenward. 


The soul of nobody zan ; which is to set us free religiously, spiritually, 


A STUDY. 


start heavenward until he obeys the laws of the | eternally? Is it the cruth in general which shall 


country, unless that soul is in a very wretched 
country where the laws are founded on neither 
justice nor experience, The state can perform its 
duty before it arrives at the first chapter of 
the catechism; itis the primary class. After 
the state ceases to teach, the religionist has 
ample opportunity to begin. The great pity is 
that he does not begin. Instead of taking hold 
of the soul of a man who is obeying the laws 
ot his country or trying to teach the ungodly 
to conform to what the community has decided 
to be best for itself and trying to give him a 
lift heavenwards, the religious teacher loses 
his time and prostitutes his vocation by try- 
ing to excite bigotry and influencing the citizen 
in a sectarian way to change the laws of 
the country. If the parson, the rector and the 


| 


make us free? Itseemstomeso. Truthis the 
liberator of the world. Give us the truth about 
anyone or on any subject and we are fixed. 


TORONTO, JANUARY 10, 1801. 


ing Backward shall set the world industrially 
free. Henry George holds that nationalization 
of the land shall set the poor free from bonds 
as cruel as those worn by the tortured slave. 
The truths of electricity have almost set us free 
from the nindrances of time and space. The 
truths of steam liberated us from the coquetry 
of the winds and the weakness of animal 
power. Astronomy has freed us from the 
belief that the sun moves and geology has 
broken the shackles of mystery which once 
held the earth, Where truth has prevailed 
the worship of Baal has been overthrown; 
where the lighthouse of truth has been 
built there the mariner is free from ship- 
wreck unless he in carelessness: conspires 
against himself or the elements determine his 


doom. a's 


Yet we are not free! What one among us 
dare proclaim his freedom? Freedom is still 
the dream of patriot and progressist, the tassel 
on the cap of the demagogue, the far-away 


How then is it we are so unsettled? Can't the} tune of the enchanted p'per of Hamelin. 


truth be had? Isitin a well? Must it be dip- 
ped up by priests and scientists each claiming 
that his backet ho'ds the pearloftruth? Arethe 
common herd to wait, consumed by thirst, till 
the waters are analyzed iest typhoid lurk in the 
draught? ‘Surely there must be some recog 
nized basis of truth, some admitted principles, 
some unfevered draught ? 
a 


« 


Are we to be set free by what we believe or 


Has electricity, steam, star-gazing or rock- 
rending brought us freedom? Are you freer 
than your grandfather or grandmother 
wast Freer in action, in heart, soul, mind, 
body? Where you have shaken off a chain 
or broken a rivet, how many new ones 
have been forged Is the truth setting us 
free? Has it begun yet? Have we ceased 
fearing it? Are we fighting it—refusing to 
believe it? Can we know it? I shall be glad 


by what we know? or both? Are we to be free | if some of my clerical friends preach to us 
as far as we know or wait till we get “the | of these things and let me know, that I may 


truth” before the shackles begin to fall. Bel- 


listen, not in a controversial spirit, but that 


priest do their work as they shou'd, the laws ' lamy believes that the doctrines of his Look- | of all the answere I may be able to give the 
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ones which appeal most to this questioning 
mood, Don. 

7 

* * 

Surely the truly good man betraying a pub- 
lic trust at the benest of party bosses is alto- 
gether vanity. If Chairman McMurrich of the 
License Commission could have been re vealed 
unto himself as he appeared unto others he 
might have waded through his own tears in 

rubber boots, In the great act of licensing the 
McCrossen premises in St. John’s Ward Mr, 
McMurrica wasagrand moral show. A poli- 
tician who was born bad would have snapped 
his fingers at moral objections to the establish- 
ment of anew grog shop in a poor locality. 
| The truly good temperance commissioner could 
not do this. A good man is often bad enough 
; to perpetrate an outrage without being cour. 
ageous enough to refrain 
from apologizing for the evil 
that he does with his eyes 
open. The aporlogy that ac- 
companied the latest of a 
long list of outrages perpe- 
trated by partizan license 
commissions was misplac¢d. 
It was also inaccurate, and 
the sight of the boss of the 
deal weeping and sinning in 
the same moment was pathe- 

tic. 


* 


Toronto has survived the 
greatest surprise of its civic 
history. It was the honored 
guest at the entertainment 
provided by Ernest Albert 
Macdonald. The genial host 
who presided at the late civic 
soiree is a unique character. 
A restless ambition joined to 
a dogged will and an ability 
to see a chance when big asa 
barn it looms up ahead of 
him were his equipment. It 
has been his misfortune to be 
generally regarded in the 
light of a joke. His words 
and acts all imply that he 
entertains the most serious 
respect for himself. Perhars 
the city is not yet prepared 
to acquire him at his own 
valuation, but who can doubt 
that he stands better now 
than he did a week ago. 

a’s 

The city was in a mood to 
take a joke or anything else 
sooner than keep on kneeling 
before the idols that party 
interest sets up at the City 
Hall. Macdonald stood for 
the public opinion that what- 
ever is municipally is wrong. 
In his own person he figured 
as an extremely lively pro- 
test against the idea that the 
office of Mayor should per- 
manently appertain to one 
man. The protest was re- 
corded under the most dis- 
couraging circumstances, and 
in its strength there is a 
significance that whispers a 
warning loud in the ear of 
the City Hall. 

es 

The election was a battle 
between amiability and ag- 
gressiveness. Popularity and 
power were the hostile forces 
in the war. Hostile I say, 
because no real degree of 
power can accompany the 
popularity upon which Mayor 
Clark has traveled up to date, 
He is skilled in the g-ntle 
art cf not making enemies. 
Poiitical interest may es- 
trange him from tlo.e.he 
likes, but public duty never 
will, An image breaker is 
the opponent who c i,t: rved 
his dreams and surprised the 
ci y out of its seven senses, 
He is not a diplomat. He 
negotiates with a_ sledge 
hammer, and his strength is 
of the rugged quality that 
fights for everything and 
pleads for nothing. 

: * 

The man has courace. This 
much can be admitted with- 
out saying that his perscnal 
strength added many votes 
to the seven thousand wh'ch 
he polled. His strong mia- 
ority is a reduced represen- 

the strength of the influences 
to the principalities and powers 
that dominate the City Hail. Courage and 
courage alone enabled Macdonald in less 
than a week to fight down the prejudices that 
were strong and virulent. He is not a man to 
be laughed at. He saw a chance that better 
men were blind to, and if the Citizen’s Associa- 
tion hai owned a little iess of its own timidity 
and a little more of Macdonald's bull-dog cour- 
age it would not have left a lone man to show 
how easily Toronto could be redeemed from 
the control of powers that almost scared all 
opposition out of sight. 
* 


tation of 
opposed 


* ” 

While riding on a Third avenue elevated car 
in New York one Sunday recently, I saw the 
most striking exhibition of inconsistent piety 
that ever came under my notice. The car was 
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crowded and all the seats but one were occu- 
pied by women. The seat which served as the 
historic ‘exception to the rule” was filled by 
a strong, healthy-looking man, whose face wore 
a look of the most exalted peacefulness. He 
was reading a Bible. Immediately in front of 
him a tottering old woman stood clinging to a 
strap and feebly endeavoring to retain her bal- 
ance as the car swayed irom side toside. A 
sudden jolt forced her to lay her hand for a 
moment on the good man’s shoulder. He 
stopped reading and looked severely at the old 
lady, who was apologizing to him, then, with a 
sigh, turned over another leaf and resumed his 
sanctified look and the study of the book which 
teaches kindness and benevolence on almost 
every page. 


* * 

As this page goes to press Thursday evening 
it is impossible to criticize here this week 
Stanley’s story of the rear guard, which many 
of you have doubiless heard from his own lips 
by this time. I have read many yards of con- 
troversy on the subject of this horror, which 
was black enough to cast a gloom over darkest 
Africa, and cannot help thinking that after 
Mr. Stanley has replied so fully to his assail- 
ants through the press he might let the matter 
rest. The fact that he advertises the story of 
the rear guard as a drawing card for his lecture 
lays him open to attack, for it seems as if he 
were waking capital out of what all Britons 
feel to be a disgrace and revealing that mercen- 
ary side of his character, with which he has 
been credited by many of hisenemies. Whether 
Mr. Stanley was innocent or not someone con- 
nected with the expedition was blameworthy, 
and it seems to me that the cannibals might 
pose as benefactors of the race if they gave up 
eating meek, inoffensive missionaries and de- 

* voured an occasional explorer. 


2 

The incculation of several patients at the 
hospital the other day with Dr. Koch’s remedy 
for consumption has doubtless had the effect 
of bringing forcibly home to many minds the 
fact that something more reliable than quack 
medicine has been discovered to combat one of 
the most dreaded ailments which afflict man- 
kind. The reports of trials carried on in 
Berlin and other distant places do not carry 
conviction as does the same thing here at 
home. If Dr. Koch's experiments are in any 
large degree successful the benefits conferred 
by the discoveries of Jenner and Pasteur, great 
as they are, will grow small in comparison. 
The eagerness with which people flocked to Ber- 
lin on the annourcement of this discovery re- 
minds one much of the descriptions given 
by Biblical writers of the manner in which the 
sick were brought to each new prophet to be 
healed. The loathesomeness and infectious- 
ness of small pox and the fury of rabies, while 
sufficient y dreadful in themselves, are at worst 
but occasional in their visitations. The cadav- 
-erous countenance and hollow cough of the 
consumptive are, in our cold and variab'e 
Canadian climate, always with us. No disease 
is more peculiarly distressing in its nature, 
both to the one affi'cted and his or her friends, 
The sick person hopes against the ever-present 
shadow of despair, which points to a speedy 
fate that hitherto medical science has striven 
with in vain. The sick person's friends have 
to stand by and suffer the pain of help- 
less inaction, while day after day they see 
the object of their affection going lingering 
down tocertain death. If the records of this 
malady were written they would furnish more 
pathetic incidents than any otherin the history 
of disease. If Dr. Koch's remedies are success- 
ful he will be blessed by thousands as the 
greatest benefactor the centuries have pro- 
duced. The fact that the lymph nas been 
proven an almost infallible mean of detecting 
latent tuberculous affection is in itself of the 
«greatest:importance as a means of checking the 

disease in its incipient stages. J. V. M. 





Social and Personal. 


The Grenadiers’ second assembly on Tuesday 
last was a most deserved and pronounced suc 
-cess. Webb's assembly rooms were carefully 
- arranged, and their handsome appointments 
were very harmonious with the gay gowns of 
dancing belles and the elegant costumes of the 
elder ladies. An abundance of light, excellent 
music, and carefully considered ornamentation 
and details, went far to creating an atmos- 
phere of perfect pleasure. The com:ittee, to 
the judicious energy of which,many thanks are 
due, was composed of the following gentle- 
men: Major Mason, President, Capt. Eliot, 
Capt. Gibson, Lieut. Lowe, Capt. Cameron, 
Capt. MacMahon and Capt. Heward, Secretary. 





Among those who wore pretty gowns, and 
they were pretty on this occasion, were: Mrs. 
Armour, white lace ; Mrs. A. Gooderham, gray 
satin and silver brocade, with trimmings of 
fringe ; Mrs. Merritt, pale blue embossed silk 
and crimson roses; Miss Parsons, white tulle 
with moire bodice and ribbons and white 
flowers ; Miss Arthurs, pale blue and silver; 
Miss Bunting, white and gold embroidery ; 
Mrs. Croil, pale gray bengaline and gray 
feathers; Mrs. Ryerson, gray brocade and 
pearls ; Mrs. Torrance, white lace and moire, 
with pearl ornaments and feathers; Miss 
Dawson, white and blue; Mrs. Cecil Gibson, 
white lace insertion and ribbon; Mrs. Cameron, 
pale blue net with bodice of silk and trimmings 
of ribbon, white flowers; Mrs. Wright, pale 
pink satin en (raine, with fillet of velvet and 
flowers ; Mrs. Bolton, white s.lk and feathers; 
Mre. James Crowther, pale blue satin and bro- 
cade, diamond ornaments ; Miss Dawson, blue 
and white; Miss Homer Dixon, white silk and 
brocade; Mrs. McDougall, black net; Mrs. 
Meredith, white silk en traine; Miss Wads- 
worth, pale blue and pink roses; Miss Lena 
Cawthra, pink satin and pearls; Miss Todd, 
white and gold ; Miss May Todd, pale blue; 
Miss Maud Rutherford, heliotrope and violets; 
Miss Amy Rutherford, yellow tulie; Mrs. 
George Dunstan, cream duchesse satin with 
pearl embroidery ; Miss Palmer, old rose silk, 


Following is acomplete list of invited guests: 
Mr. and Mrs. Douglas Armour, Mr. and Mra, 
H. D. P. Armstrong, Mr. and Mrs, F. Arnoldi, 
Mrs. George Arthurs, Miss Arthurs, Miss Eima 
Arthurs, Mr. and Mrs. J. A. M. Alley, Mr. A. 
J. Arnold, Mr. A. L. Blanchard, Mr. and Mrs, 
W. H. Beatty, Mr. and Mrs. Hume Blake, Mr. 
A. O. Beardmore of Acton, Mr. H. J. Bethune, 
Mr, George W. Beardmore, Mr. A. C F. Boul- 


| koughner, Mr. ©. M. 


ton, Capt. Henry Brock, Mr. and Mrs. Edmund 
Bristol, Mr. J. Baia, Capt. G. H. C Brooke, 
Mr, and Mrs. Walter Barwick. the Misses 
Bush of Niagara Falls, Miss Basweil, Miss 
Amy Boulton, Mrs, Meyrick Bankes, Miss 
Beatty, Miss M. Beatty, Miss Beaumont, Miss 
Grace Boulton, Miss Bethune, Mrs. W. J 
Baines, Mrs, Bain, Miss Bain, Mr. and Mrs. 
Brouse, Miss Bethune, Miss M. L Bethune, 
Miss C. Boulton, Miss Bickford, Mr. H. R. 
Boulton, Miss Rudyard Boulton, Miss 
Buchanan, Mr. R. R. Bruce of Hamilton, 
Miss Bunting, Miss D’A:cy Boul on, Miss A, 
Bethune, Miss M. Buchanan, Mr. and Mrs. 
Melford Boulton, Mr. Bolte, Mr. F. Beardmore, 
Mr. R, B. Beaumont, Mr. J. G. Burnham, Mr. 
W. H. Burnett, Capt. Beatty, Mr. G. D. 
Badgley, Mr. C. W. Beatty, Mrs. Buchanan, 
Mr. George W. Blackie, Mr. W. H. Bog. Mr. 
H. C, Boultbee, Mr. C. A. Bogert, Mr. W. C. 
Brough, Mrs. C.C Baine, Mr. and Mrs, W. C. 
Crowther, Mr, J. B. Clark, Mr. and Mrs, Jams 
Crowther, Mr. C. J. Campbell, Mr. and Mrs. G. 
S. Crawford, Mr. and Mrs. Alex. Cameron, Mr. 
and Mrs. James Carruthers, Mr. Churchill 
Cockburn, Mr. and Mre. A. M. Cosby, Mr. H. 
Cawthra, Mr. and Mrs. F. 8. Cumberland. Mr. 
and Mrs. A. W. Croil, Mr. Mayne Campbell, Mr. 
and Mrs. E. W. Cox, Mr. Duncan Coulson, Mr. 
Hugh Cameron of Galt, Mrr. Alex. D. Cart 
wrighi, Miss Cartwright, Miss M. Cartwright, 
Miss Castle, Miss Clirke, Miss Cawthra, Mixs 
Helen Cawthra, Miss Crooks, Mr. and Mrs, A, 
B. Cameron. Mr. H. E. C. Carry, Dr. F. P. 
Cowan, Mr. V. Chadwick. Mr. R. Capreol, Miss 
Cook of Montreal, Mr. Casimir D ckson, Mr. 
Fraser Dickson, Col. and Mrs. Fred C. Denison, 
Lt.-Col. Dawson, A.D.C., Mr. and Mrs, E. H. 
Duggan, Capt. and Mrs. Drayton, Mr and Mrs, 
Geo. Dunstan, Mr. Frank Darling. Miss C, Dick- 
son, Miss Florence Dickson, Miss Dixon, Miss K,. 
Dickson, Miss C. Drayton, Miss Dawson, Miss 
Edith Dixon, Mr. P. Dumoovlin, Mrs. Walter 
Dickson, Capt. Eliot, Mr. A. K. Evans. Mr. T. 
D. B. Evavs, Miss May Ellis, Miss F. Ellis, 
Major and Mrs. Ellis, Miss Evans, Mr. E. W. 
Edwards, Mr. George E. Evans, Mr. and Mrs. 
John Foy, Mr. and Mrs, A. Foy, Mr. and Mrs. 
Charles E. Fieming. Mi«s Isabel Foot, Jude 
Finkle, Mrs. Ford, Mrs. Fitz Ginbon, Mrs. Ford, 
Mrs. Shelton Fuller, Mr. and Mrs. J. J Foy, 
Miss Teresa Fulier, Mrs. Fulier, Miss Francis, 
Dr. Ferguson, M.P., and Mrs, Fergu-on, Mr. 
and Mrs. F. W. Fisk avd the Misses Fisk of 
Buffalo, Mr. and Mrs. F W. Fisk, jun., of Butt- 
alo, Lt.-Col. Grasett, Capt. and Mra. A. Cervil 
Gibson, Mr, F. Gray, Capt. and Mrs. H. V. 
Greene, Miss Gimson, Mr. and Mrs, A. E 
Gooderham, Mi-s Gerald, Mr. Fred H. Gray, 
Mr. S. A. C. Greene, Mi-s Carrie Gorton of 
Buffalo, Dr. F. M. Grasett, Mr. Clarence 
Graves of London, Eng., Major Harrison, Mr. 
S. A. Heward, Mr. J. C. Hopkins, Cavt. D. M. 
Howard, Mr. A. McL Howard, Mr. C, Edwia 
Heward, Miss Lucy Harris. Mi-s Emily Hep 
burn, Mrs. McLean Howard, Miss McLe#n 
Howard, Miss Hodgins, Dr. and Mre. J. B. 
Hall, Mrs. Holland, Mr. and Mrs. E. H aron, 
Miss Houseman, Miss Hees, Miss Jennie Hazel, 
Mr. Wm. J. Hendrie of Hamilton, Capt. Hay, 
Mr. R. Hepburn, Mr. C. Hamilron, Mr. A. 
Hoskin, Major-Gen. and the Hop. Mrs. Herbert, 
Mr. and Mrs, W. J. Ince, Mr.S Murray Jarvis, 
Mr. J. Gordon Jones, Mis~ Jones, Mr. S A. 
Jones, Mr. T. S King, Capt. and Mra. Nicol 
Kingsmill, Dr. and Mis, E H. King, Mr and 
and Mrs, M. Kertland, Miss King, Miss Keefer, 
Miss Kerr, Miss Helen Kay, Miss Kingsmill, 
Miss Grange Kingsmill. Mr. E. A. K-nt Mr. H. 
Kingsmill, Mr. T. S. Keily, Mr. H. V. Kaigor, 
Major, Mrs, and Miss King of Port C.loorne, 
Com. and Mrs, Law, Mr. and Mrs Walter S. 
Lee, Mr. W. Standish Lowe, Mrs Leahy, Miss 
Lee, Miss Manel Lee, Miss Lockhart, Miss 
Gertrude Lockhart, Miss Lundy. Mr. and Mrs, 
Burdette Lee, Mr. and Mrs. J. W. Langmuir, 
Miss Langmuir, Mr. and Mis. D. B. Layron, 
Mr. Lapham, Dr. Lehmann, Mr. A. F. Laing, 
Mr. J. H. Laume, Mr. Norman Leslie of Monr- 
real, Mr H. Lee, Mr. A F. Matheson, Mr. D. 
C. Macarow, Major Mason, Mr. George 3. 
Micne, Mr. J D. Moison, Me. J. Herbert 
Mason. Mr. and Mrs. H. K. Merritt. Mr. and 
Mrs. R. Myles, Miss B Morphy. Mr. D. J. Mac- 
Murchy, Mrs. J. Michie, Miss Morgan, Mr. and 
Mrs. McCulloch, Mr. A. E. Mason, Miss Mont- 
gomery, Mixx Murro Mr. F. M Morson, Mr. 
Stuart Morrison, Mr. E W. Morphy, Cap’. 
Morrow, Capt. Michie, Miss Morrison, Mixs C 
Meredith, Miss Ida Milligan, Mi«s E hel 
Morphy, Miss MacWh rter, Miss M. Meredith, 
Miss Morgan, Miss F. M. Mason. Mr. and 
Miss Merrick, Miss Michie, Miss Major, Mr. W. 
J. Murray, Mr. P S. Mauie, Mr. R. Matthew, 
Mr. I. Gordon Macdonald, Mr. D'Arcy Mac- 
Mahon, Sir David and Lady Macpherson Mr. J. 
Drummond MacKay, Mr. and Mrs. D'Alton 
McCarthy.Mr J.A. Macdonald. Miss Macdonald, 
Mr. D. T. MacClennan, Mre. Hugh MacMahon, 
Mrs. A. L. Maclvor, Mr. H C. MacKenzie, Mr. 
and Mrs. Bruce Macdonald, Cap:. J. B. Me- 
Lean, Mr. Claude MacDuonell, Mr. ana Mrs, 
Clarence McCuaty, C+pt. and Mrs. MecDougall, 
Miss MacKay, Miss Macdonell, Miss McMick- 
ing Mr. and Mrs. H. Gordon McKenzie, Miss 
McCarthy, Capt. Macpher-on, Mi-s Mackenzie, 
Miss Josie Mackey of Ottawa, Mr. J A Mec 
Donaid, Mrs. MecKenzie, Miss McGillivray, 
Mr. and Mrs. Aibert Nordheimer, Mr. aud 
Mrs.R L Neville, Mr. H. E. Nann, Mr. and 
Mrs. E. O Keefe, Mrs. Osborne of Brantford, 
Miss O'Keefe, Dr. and Mrs, O'Reilly, Mr. 
O«wald. Mr. H. S. O-«ler, Miss O'Connor, Col. 
Mrs. and Miss Otter, Mr. A E. Peuchen, Miss 
Parsons, Miss Millie Parson, Miss Pal wer, 
Mr. J. H Pauw, Mr.C. A. P pon. Mr. P. Payne, 
Mr. A. P. Payne, Mr. Oxcar La V. Parisor, Mrs. 
Palmer, Miss Kate Parsons, Mr, H. C. Parsons, 
Mr. Charles R. Pope, Mi-s H-len H. Pope, Miss 
Catherine R. Pope, Mr. J. Grant Ridour, Mr 
E C. Rutherford, Miss Agnes Ross, Dr. and 
Mrs. G. S. Ryerson, Miss 3S. Richards, 
Mr. and Mre. R P. Rutherford, Mrs. Hugh 
Ryan, Mr. R. L. Baynes Reed, Miss Richards, 
Mr. C C, Ross, Mr, F. J. Roche, Mis- Ross, Mr, 
and Mrs. C. E. Ryrrson. Mrs. Rathbun, M ss 
Ryan, Mrs. Richards, Mr. J. F. G. Reed, Mr. 
George Ross, Mr. F. W. Rolt, Miss Soerwood 
of Otawa, Capt. and Mrs. Slean, Hon. 
Frank Smith. Mr. G. A. Simson, Mias 
Siby] Seymour, Mr. and Mrs, G. B. Smith. Miss 
Small, Miss Swabey, Mixs Clara Smith. D.. and | 


Soroule, Mr. Hervey S-uith, Mr. George F, 
Sproule, Mr. G. N. Shanley, Miss Hilda Sher- 
wood of Otrawa, Mr. R. K Sproule, Mr. J. T. 
| Small, Dr. Spilsbury, Mr. Andrew scott, Miss | 
Skill, Miss Seymour, Miss Carrie Smith, Mr. 
| Charles Swabey, Mis-~ Lily Swabey. Mi-s Hel- | 
ena Smith, Mixs Smith, Miss A. Sweetnam, | 
Miss Mabel Skae, Mr. and Mrs. J. C. Smith, 
Mr. W. F. Smith, Mr. J. M. Saunders. Mr. 
William Spratc, M» jor George Starke, Victoria 
Rifles of Montreal, Capt. S rearfeild. A D.C.. 
Mr. and Mrs. John Small, Mr. and Mrs. Tnos, 
Tair, Capt. Ta~-ie. Mr and Mrs. George W. 
Torrance, Mr. M. F. Taylor, Miss Thorburn, 
Miss Ada Temple, Miss Temple, Miss Lily Tay- 
lor. Mr. G, Thorburn, Mi-s Tucker of Lockport, 
N Y., Capt. Trotter, Mr. A. Thornton Todd, 
Mi-s Trot er, Miss May Temple. Capr. and Mrs, 
C. V. M. Temple, Miss Taylor, Miss Todd, Mr. 
R. M. Thomo-on, Miss May Todd, Mr. ard Vrs. 
A. Vankvughner, M+jur Vidal, Mr. S. Van- 
Wilson, Mr. Char'es 
Walker, Mr. F. Wyld, Hon. R. M. Weill, Mr. D. 
R. Wilkie, Mr. Eimund Wragywe, Mr. N. 
Weatherston, Mr. and Mrs. H M. Wat-on, 
Mrs, C. S. Wilbur, Mias Wads« orih, Miss Jean 
Whire, Capr. R.N Wright, Miss Walker. Mes, 
Wallis, Mre,. H (C. Webster. Miss Wilkie, Miss 
Wragge, Mrs. Constance Wrazge. Miss Erhel 
Weatnerston, Miss Weather~ton, Mas Wil<on 
of Quebee, Mr. and Mrs. D. Waiker. Miss 
Walker, Mr. end Mrs, J. Wright, Miss Wilson, 
Mr. J. McG. Young. 





Sir David and Lady Machperson gave a 
dioner-party on Tuesday evening in honor of 
Mr. aud Mrs. Thomas Tait. 


Captain Macpherson left the city on Wednes- 
day for New York. Thence he will proceed to 
Fort McLeod to rejoin his regiment. 


Mrs. Cockbiurn of Sherbourne street will 


entertain a number of guests at dinner on | Oswald, Cowan, 


Thursday next. 


*. 
Invitations have been issued by Mrs. Holland 
of St. George street for a ball. The date named 
is January 28. 


Mrs, Donald Ridout will welcomé ‘guests to 
& ball on January 20. 


Mrs. Cameron of Carlton street will be absent 
from the city on a visit to her mother while the 
extensive addition to her handsome home is 
being completed. The new wing will contain 
a large ball room and a picture gallery. 


On Thursday evening Miss Camervon of 
Queen's Park gave a charmingly arranged 
dance, of which I shall write more next week. 


Miss Brough entertained a large-number of 
friends at a most daiptily-effective tea on 
Wednesday last. 


* 
Miss Marjorie Campbell received a large 
number of friends at her regular monthly re- 
ception on Wednesday last. 


Mrs, G. T. Blackstock has issued invitations 
for asmall dance on January 21. Mrs. Black- 
stock is giving this dance in honor of some 
friends from New York and Boston, and will 
receive her guests at the rooms of the Ontario 
Society of Artists. 


Mrs, Frank Hodgins will welcome friends to 
a dinner.party on Wednesday next. 
cm 


It is with much pleasure that I announce the 
net proceeds of the Caarity Ball. Over and 
above all expenses there were $650. which sum 
has been presented to the Infants’ Home. 


Miss Lay of Morvyn House gave a pleasantly 
arranged afternoon tea on Thursday last. 


Mrs. Blaikie of Bloor street welcomed a num- 
ber of friends to afternoon tea on Friday. The 
tea was given in honor of Mrs. Rathbun of 
Desoronto, who is Mrs. Blaikie’s daughter, and 
at present her guest. 


Miss Milligan of Sherbourne street left on 
Friday to visit Mre. J. Kerr Osborne of Brant- 
ford. 


Col. Sweny’s elegant home on Bloor street 
was brilliantly lighted on New Year's Eve, 
when the many guests who had been bidden to 
dance the old year out, began to arrive in their 
pretty gowns or sober dress suits. Mrs. Sweny 
received her guests in the large drawing-room, 
while the wide hall and billiard and dining- 
rooms were thrown into one for dancing. 
Music was stationed ona flight of steps, and 
the elegantly-fitred conservatory was a delight- 
ful “sitting out” retreat. Supper was served 
in that large room on the third floor, which 
will accommodate a very large assemblage. 
The stairs were most artistically decorated with 
banks of pink begonia, and the whole large 
house was thronged with merry guests. Aysthe 
clock struck twtlve, Col. Sweny made a speech 
in which he wished all his guests the happiest 
of Happy New Years. Toasts were drunk, 
replies tendered, the whole gay company sang 
Auld Lang Syne, and the dancing began again. 


* 


Mrs. Sweny received her guests in an elegant 
gown ot white silk, simple in its fashioning 
and trimmed with lace; Mrs. Bankes wore red 
satin, with fur trimmings; Mre. Albert Nord- 
heimer, white satin, with ornamentation of 
jeweled passemenrerie ; Miss Seymour, white 
net, with green velvet dots ; Miss Sibyl Sey- 
mour, white china s lk, with ruffled trimmings 
of yellow; Miss Cartwrignt, pale blue china 
silk; Miss M. Cartwright, pink surah anc 
net; Miss Fanny Small, pale blue silk, with 
pink roses; Miss Bunting, whire; Miss Mar- 
jorie Campbell, white gros grain silk, with 


violets ; Miss Strange, white silk ; Miss Cam- ' 


eron, black lace; Mrs. Tait, white silk ; Mrs. 


Harcourt Vernon, white. 
- 


Amongst those who patronized the theater 
last week at different nights were: Mrs. 
Bankes, Mr. David Macpherson, Mr. and Mrs. 
Samuel Nordheimer, Mr. and Mrs. Melfort 
Boulton, Mrs, F tzgibboo, Miss Langmuir, Mr, 
Brock, Mr, and Miss Bethune, Mr. Manning, 
Mrs. Morrison, Mr. aud Mrs. Hume Blake, 
Mrs. Crowther, Miss Cassel, Mr. Hollyer, Mr. 
and Mrs, Ince, Mr. and Mrs. Rankin, Mr. 
Matthews, Miss Magoe, Mr. Heath, Mrs, 
Henry Moffatt, Mr. Dugald McMurchy, Mr. 
and Mrv. Stanley Clarke, and others. 


* 
Mr. and Mrs. Edward Blake have issued in- 
| vitations for two dinner-parties—one on the 
twenty-second and another on the twenty- 
third of January. 


* 
Mrs. Godwin Gibson of Bloor street enter- 
tained a number of friends at teaon Thursday 
afternoon, The tea was givenin honor of a 





Mrs, Richard Snelling, Miss Skeaff, Miss Katie | guest from Woodstock. 


Mrs. Henry Cawthra welcomed the following 
guests to dinner on Tuesday evening: Bishop 
of Toronto, Mrs, Sweatman, Justice and Mrs, 
McMahon, Mr. and Mrs, Alexander Cameron, 
Mr. Cockburn, Mr. and Mrs, Tait, Mrs. Bankes, 
Mrs Wallis, Mr. Small, Mr. B. Cronyn, Mr. 
and Mrs. Langmuir, Miss Edith Cawthra, Mr, 
Churchill Cockburn, Mr. S. Nordheimer. 


Mrs. L, R. O'Brien gave a nicely arranged 
tea last Saturday. Among those present were 
Mrs. Bankes, Mrs. McPherson, Mrs. E. Blake, 
Mrs, Winstanley, Mrs. Yarker, Mrs. Cameron 
and Mrs. Cassells. 


From the Constitution, Atlanta, Ga., I take 
the following personal: * Mrs. Leigh of 
Toronto, Ont., is a guest at the residence of 
Rev. Dr. R. S. Barrett of Houston street. She 
will spend the winter in Atlanta, Mra. Leigh 
is the daughter of Mr. Charles Lindsay, the 
present Registrar of Toronto, and widely 
known throughout the Dominion as an author 
and writer on politico economic subjects,” 

. 


An enjoyable dance was given by the guests 
of 32 John street on New Year's Eve. Among 
tho-e present were Mr. and Mrs. Hilton, Mr. 
and Mrs, Gus Morrison, Mr. and Mrs. H. J. 
Dennis, Mr. and Mrs. C. H. Godfrey, Mr. and 
Mrs. Davies, Mrs. Hough Dennis of Cobourg, Mrs, 
and the Misses Vivian, Messrs. J. C. Dick, J. 
Dick, Langtry, McLean Howard, Milligan, 
Richards of London, and T. Eyre, the Misses 
Macdonell and the Misses Thompson, Messrs, 


McMillan, White, Baker, 
Helliwell, Ross, Milligan, and A. C. Macdonell. 


Miss Edith McCollum of Jarvis street gave a 
very pleasant At Home to a number of her 
young friends on Friday evening last, 


Miss Gertie Robbins of Walkerville is visiting 
her aunt, Mrs. W. W. Keighley of Winchester 
street, and before her return will spend a few 
days with her aunt, Mrs. F. J. Phillips of 


Queen’s park. n 


Mrs. Smart of Grange road had a delightful 
afternoon tea on Wednesday, December 31. 
Among those present were: Miss Vickers, 
Miss Beatty, Miss Maud Beatty, Miss Michie, 
Miss Dixon, Miss Allan, Misses Kennedy, the 
Misses Helliwell, the Misses Gooderham, the 
Misses Beatty, the Misses Lee, Miss Bessie 
Macdonald, Miss Clark and the Misses Scott. 


The Legal and Literary Society of Osgoode 
Hall will give a dance on January 26. It is 
promised to be a grand dance with perfection 
of detail to insure comfort and pleasure. 


Rev. W. Hoyes and Mrs, Clarke welcomed 


the choir of St. Barnabas church to dinner at 
the Rectory on Tuesday evening last. 
7 


On Tuesday evening, December 30, a pretty 
little wedding took place at the residence of 
Mr. Julius vuncan, Huron street, when his 
daughter Henrietta A, Duncan was married to 
Mr. Arthur J. Rahkin of Toronto, The cere- 
mony was performed by Rev. W. G. Wallace. 
Mr. J. A. Duncan officiated as groomsman and 
Miss Lulu Duncan as bridesmaid. Mr. and 
Mrs, Rankin went south to Virginia on their 


wedding tour. ‘ 


Mrs. Lydia Leavitt, authoress of Bohemian 
Society, and Around the World, is a guest at 
The Arlington. 


* 
Few evenings this season have been so en- 
joyable as the At Home given by Mrs. and Miss 
Lillie of Sherbourne street last ‘Thursday 


evening. m 


The friends of Miss Loulie Denning of Phil- 
adelphia, formerly of Quebec, will be glad to 
hear that she is now in Toronto visiting Mrs. 


Paul Von Szeliski of Homewood avenue. 
cm 


Miss Ethel Robertson of Belleville is the 
guest of Mrs. J. Enoch Thompson of Derwent 
Lodge. 


. 

Mrs. C. Green of St. George street gave a de- 
lightful dinner party on Monday evening, in 
honor of the wife of Dr. Green, who recently 
married a very charming American lady of 
Baltimore. Mrs. Green also gave a dainty 
luncheon party on Tuesday for her guest. 





Out of Town. 


HAMILTON, 


Tuesday evening of last week was the night 
chosen by the commercial travelers for their 
sixth annual bail, and they are to be compli- 
mented in the highest terms tor the manner in 
which everything was carried out. The drill 
hall , resented a gorgeous appearance with its 
festoons of flags and armour, also the trails of 
evergreens and flowers caught in a most 
artistic manner to the ceiling, from the center 
of which there was an enormous green horse- 
shoe with flowers. ‘The orchestra was perfect, 
composed of the best players from Toronto, 
Buffalo and Hamilton, and it was a treat to 
listen to these delightful strains, which made 
the dancing ail the more enjoyable. I noticed 
the gowns worn on this occasion were exceed- 
ingly pretty and handsome. Mrs. James Mac- 
pherson wore a beautiful gown of gray silk 
and lace, spangled with steel cones; Miss 
Rattray of Edinburgh wore black lace and jet; 
Mrs, Bali, black velvet with pink silk; Mrs. 
Frank Mackelean, white brocade and crepe du 
chine; Miss Dunlop, white satin; Mre. Rick- 
etts, black satin; Miss Ricketts, pale gray 
tulle; Mrs. Wilson of Woodstock, yellow silk 
and tulle ; Mrs. Ramsay, white crepe du chine; 
Mrs, George Hamilton, bronze tulle and silver; 
Mrs. F. Warzer, black satin and steel; Mrs. 
Skinner, white +ilk ; Miss Turner, black satin 
and velvet ; Miss Walker, pale rose moire with 
piok roses ; Mrs. McCuaig of Woodstock, yel- 
ow crepe du chine; Miss Zealand, black lace; 
Miss Dewar, a beautiful crimson velvet gown 
with net to match ; Miss Carpenter, pale helio- 
trope crepe ; Mrs. Fuller of Woodstock, white 
faille with lace and ostrich feathers; Miss 
Spratt, yellow gauze and white jet; Miss 
Moore, pale pink silk; Miss E. Billings, pale 
green and mauve; Miss Kerr, white silk ; Miss 
Gowinlock of Paris, black and silver gauze. 
It was well on to daybreak when the last of 
the gay throng had to leave after having spent 
a thoroughly enjo; able evening, 

Mrs. McCuaiz of Woodstock has been the 
guest of Miss Walker of Hunter street. 

Mr. Percy Bellnouse of Montreal spent New 
Year's week in town with his friends here. 

On Wednesday evening Mrs. Milis of Bellone 
gave a charming dance todance in the New 
Year. There were about two hundred present 
some of whom were: Mr. and Mrs. Forneret, 
Mr. and Mrs. F. Mackelcan, Mr, and Mrs, Tids- 
well, Mr. and Mrs. H. A. Mackelcan, Mr. and 
Mrs, Herring, Mr. and Mrs. Skinner, Mr. and 
Mrs, W. Ramsay, the Misses Briggs, Danlop, 
Turner, Barker, Watson, Garrett. Gillard, 
Hobson, Billings, Monaghan, Garrtshore, 
and Spratt, Mrs. Fuller of Woodstock, the 
Misses Martin, Katie Mills, Young, Lottridge 
and Mason, Messrs. Gates, Young, Faithfull, 
Dewar, C. Bruce, Ambery, Burns, Leggat, 
Dumonlin, Barnard, Martin. Pottinyer, Gart- 
shore, Southam, Garrett, MacGiverin, Billet, 
Ricketts, Gillard, and many otners. 

Mrs Stin+on gave a small dinner party on 
New Year's night. 

Mr. Hugh C, Baker gave a skating party to 
Dundas on Tuesday evening. 

Mrs. Frank Mackelcan entertained a number 
of her friends to dinner on New Year's night. 

Miss Leila Pringle of Prescott is the guest of 
Miss Pringle of Hannah street. 

Miss Lillie Hamilton has returned from New 
York after a three months’ visit, 

Mr, Charles Dunlop of Montreal is in town 
on a short visit. 

Mrs. Robert Skinner gave a small dance on 
Friday evening, 

Mrs. Lottridge was at home on Saturday of 
last week to a large number of her friends 
Among them I[ noticed Mrs, Hendrie, Mrs. 
Bland, Mrs. Mackelcan, Mra, Leggat, Mrs. 
Mewburn, Mrs. Tidswell, Miss Briggs, Mrs. 
Gartshore, Miss Gartshore, Miss Hendrie, Miss 


(Continued on page Eleven.) 








VISITING CARDS 


At Home Cards, Ball Invitation, Dance 
Programmes, &c. 
INVITATION AND CARDS 


Scone 


James Bain & Son 
FINE STATIONERS 


39 King Street Hast, Toronto 


WEDDING 








































































Paris Kid Glove Store 
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Gentlemen’s Gloves for Evening Wear 


Special lines just received in Lined Gloves, Mitte and 
Heavy Driving Gloves. 


EVENING DRESSES A SPECIALTY 
WM. STITT &CO., 11 & 13 King 8t. E., Toroato 


THE TORONTO ART GALLERY, WITH 
dressing and smoking rooms, is avail- 
able for ‘‘ Private Bal s,” ‘‘ At Homes,” “ Re- 


ceptions” Rent—Afiernoons, $20; even- 
i:gs, $35. Apply GEO. C. DOWNES, at 
the Gallery. 


TAKE THE OLD RELIABLE 


CUNARD 


S LINE 


FOR EUROPE 


8S. ETRURIA JAN ‘17 


W. A. GEDDES - - Agent 
69 Yonge Street, Toronto 


ELOCUTION 


MR. GRENVILLE P. KLEISER 


May be engaged for ‘‘ Eveaings of Readings” and partial 
programmes. Repertoire embraces: 


Dramatic, Serious and Humorous 
Recitations 


Terms and particulars on application. Permanent ad- 
dress— 4 King St. East, Toronte, Canada. 


ISS MORRISON 


41 KING STREE? W wee 
Is now showing the latest novelties in 


English, French and American Millinery 


Have just receivei a full assortment of AMERICAN 
VE(LINGS. Choi e assortme it of EVENING FANS in 
Ostrich Feathers and Gauze, j 1st received. 


SPECIAL 


The Dressmaking department is now complete with a 
telect stock of dress materials, suitable for afternoon and 
evening wear 

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED. 


WINTER 


TOURS OF EVERY VARIETY 


TRANSATLANTIC 


LOW RATES NOW IN FORCE 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


Gen. 8.8. and BR RB. Agt., 72 Yonge Street, Toronte 


N. G. LLOYD S.S. LINE 


Patronized by those who desire comfort 
with excellence 
Fast route to Southampton, London, and Continent, 











DMN 6 ci vvatictvicvs bee Wednesday, Jan. 14 
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WINTER RATE3 NOW IN FORCE 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent, 
72 Yonge St., Foroento, 


QUEBEC STEAMSHIP CJMPANY 
BERMUDA 


Sixty hours from New York, THURSDAYS 


BARBADOS 


Trinidad and West Indies, FORTNIGHTLY 
ARTHUR AHERN, Secretary Quebec 8.8. Co., Quebec 


BARLOW CUMBEGLAND, Agent, 
72 Yonge Street, Teronte, 





Driftwood Fires, 


Driftwood is in great demand for open fires, 
among fashionable dwellers by the sea, because 
the remains of old copper naile. and, perhaps, 
chemical substances from the sea water, cause 
it to burn with a brilliant green flame that is 
very beautiful. A certain New York ship 
owner gives ordersto his masters that they 
bring in from the voyage any pieces of water- 
logged wreck that they may find driftin 
about, for this purpose. So great is the deman 
for this fuel that dealers prepare logs by soak- 
ing them first in a solution of copper, and then 
in sea water ; and a log so prepared will give a 
brilliant green light for an entire evening. 











Her Worst Fears Realized. 


** Mary,” exclaimed a Hawley street husband 
breathlessly the other evening as he dashed 
into the house, while his eyes looked volumes 
of amazement, *‘ I was just coming past Jones’ 
house and I looked through the window and 
saw him kissing his wife, and they’ve been 
married seven years.” 

** Heavens!" ejaculated the wife, as she rose 
to her feet and gazed at her husbind with 
horror; ‘“‘my worst fears are realized. John, 
you've got ’em again.” 

And the poor man sat down to his tea with 
an appetite that appeared to have run against 
something and suffered blunting.—Bingham- 
ton Leader. 





Couldn't Very Well. 


Dr. Pillsbury—Well, Mr. Sceptic, did you 
follow my prescription ? 

Sceptic—No, ItI had I would have broken 
my neck 4 

Dr. Piutsbury—Why, what do you mean? 

Sceptic—I threw the prescription out the 
window.— America, 


—_———~> 


Society As He Found It. 


Mrs. Intrade— Where is your father? 

Adult Son—He is at the store, editing his 
edition of Society as I Have Found It, 

Mrs. Intrade—What? A hook? 

Son— Yes, a ledger, full of unpaid and uncol- 
legtable bills. 
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Boudoir Gossip. 


The New Year has cpened before us, and 
resolutions made in the impulse of a better 
hour have already been broken. This making 
of resolutions has been so unsystematically 
carried out that it is no wonder sharp things 
are said of the weak-willed or the over- 
ambitious. It isa bad plan to let wickedness 
pile up during the last months of the old year, 
and expect to turn none but unsullied pages 
in the’ future. We cannot work marvellous 
changes in character in a day’s time ; yet there 
is no reason why we should never strive to see 
the wrong in our own hearts, and, better still, 
to counteract it. There is that in the last of a 
year’s life, which saddens us. It need not 
make us gloomy or suicidal, but if it make us 
earnestly ambitious to do better things, say 
fewer unkind words and broaden the little 
charity-streaks in our hearts, no one need 
laugh at ‘‘resolutions” and ‘swearing off.” 
Don’t “swear off” so continually, but swear 
on a few good characteristics for a change and 
see if it will not work an improvement. 


My Dear MARGUERITE,— Your dainty little 
souvenir reached me safely, and will you please 
accept my hearty thanks for it, and my earnest 
wishes for a Happy New Year. 


Jane writes me as follows : 

My Frienp Cire CAREw,—In answer to 
your question about the wearing of earrings, 
I wish to ssy: The fashion of piercing the 
ears in order to insert the pretty jewels, is un- 
doubtedly a relic of barbarism; yet some- 
times I confess I admire them. In my 
youth, I wore them, to please a dear 
mother, and shall probably, often wear the 
unobtrusive ornaments, that I own ; but think 
the girls of now-a-days are very wise, in their 
non-adoption of the old-time embellishment of 
ears like pink-lined shells, or those plain and 
without beauty. Stil), I confess, that on some 
occasions they may adorn the ears of your 
country friend JANE. 

P. S.—I promise, though, not_to wear arrows, 
set with diamonds, as I have noticed, some- 
times in my wanderings, nor hoops as large as 
those worn by the colored women, whom I saw 
at the Charleston Market. J. 


A clever English girl made with a frienda 
brief visit to some brothers in Canada last 
summer. They came out via New York and 
returned by Quebec. From the interesting 
description of her journey in an article read 
before a society in London, I cull a few para- 
graphs. Her bright way of looking at things® 
and contrasting customs, together with the 
very English phraseology and ideas makes it 
especially readable, and I am only sorry that I 
cannot give the whole article. 

Speaking of the hotels in New York she 
says: 

** The first thing that struck us was a large 
side doorway labelled Ladies’ Entrance, but its 
necessity was soon explained, for the principal 
entrance lobbies of the hotels seem to be the 
places of resort for the masculine part of the 
community. Here they stand, and sit in chairs 
in the lobby, on the broad steps and on the side 
walk—usually smoking and gossipping as only 
men can, No drinking whatever did we see in 
these halle. The youths on duty in the lobbies 
and in charge of the elevators are blacks, and 
very dignified and courteous they are.” 

The next paragraph deals with people, and 
their very questionable taste in wearing jewels 
at all times. I would like to ask the far-away 
English maiden if she found Canadians quite 
as fond of diamonds. 

“The quantity of jewelry worn by both 
sexes is very noticeable. Even the babies in 
arms are bedizened with rings, bracelets and 
brooches, not to mention necklaces; whilst 
their seniors are loaded even when traveling. 
We were almost overcome by the profusion of 
diamonds, but a brief survey at a neighboring 
jeweler’s, threw considerable enlightenment 
on the subject—diamonds were cheaper than 
beefsteaks.” 

Following this comes a contrast of British 
and American customs, regarding the. use of 
strect crossings, and a mischievous allusion to 
New York styles. 

** No one, except the ignorant or eccentric 
British tourist, crosses the street except at the 
crossing. We two started off the first day in 
characteristic fashion—till we were restrained 
and urged ‘not to give ourselves away.’ It 
was too late, I fancy, for any such urging, for, 
a couple of hours before I had reached the con- 
clusion that our dressmaker had ‘given us 
away’ beautifully, in not adorning the backs 
of our dresses with tails, after the manner of a 
gentleman's evening coat, with twenty-four 
large buttons, according to the latest New 
York styles,” 

Coming to Toronto from Lewiston, the first 
glimpse of our city was from the deck of the 
steamer, and it is thus that the British tourist 
writes of it: 

‘*There, on the shores of the lake, lay the 
Queen City of Canada, and on the dock was a 
veritable gathering of the clans to bid us the 
heartiest of welcomes to Canada. Only four- 
teen days had passed by since we had 
left London. It seemed like months, The 
change from the American cities to Toronto 
was very marked. Though the city 
retains some of the characteristics of trans- 
atlantic towns, yet the tone is unmistakably 
English. We did not need to be told that we 
had left the land of stars and stripes. 

Although only forty years have passed since 
Toronto was known as the village of Muddy 
York, it is today a handsome, prosperous 
town, with broad streets, fine stores and 
banks, stately churches and municipal build- 
ings, worthy the capital of Ontario, Most of 
the streets have trees along the edge of the 
sidewalk, affording grateful shade and con- 
siderable enhancement to the view, In the 
residential parts of the city the houses are very 
fiae, with well-kept lawns sloping to the side- 
walk and, as a rule, no wall or railing in front. 
The quietness of the Sunday is most marked. 
All the saloons are closed from seven Saturday 
evening till seven Monday morning. No 
traffic, except a very occasional buggy, is to be 
seen. Ail the stores are closed, no boats are 
on the lake, no local trains run, and the places 
of worship are thronged. Very proud are the 
Toronto folks of the quiet Sabbath, and they 
have abundant reason, I think the way in 



















































































which the people in some of the Western cities 
—New York, Chicago and Buffalo, and the 
Roman Catholice in the Eastern provinces 
spend the Sabbath has made the English 
Canadians very tenacious on this subject. 

After a little time spent about Toronto, the 
writer of the sketch left her friend hera, and 
took atrip westward with a brother, whose 
business called him through the towns of 
Western Ontario. The following description 
of our train-system is amusing, for to us, the 
inquisitive old woman and the vivacious news 
agent area very substantial part of railway 
traveling, and we would almost feel lonely 
without them, 

“The cars are onthe pullman system, and 
there is no class distinction. The baggage is 
all checked, so that the traveler is not worried 
as in England with looking after his goods and 
chattels, Each car is provided with a lavatory 
and cistern of iced water for drinking. Books, 
newspapers, fruit, nuts, chewing gum, pocket 
books, etc., etc., are brought through the cars 
for sale every few minutes, The people talk in 
the most unrestrained fashion, They catechise 
you, and directly they find you are from the 
old country they fire questions on you in the 
most alarming way, as ‘Do you know Mrs 
Jones of Birmingham, or Mrs. Guthrie of Edin- 
boro?’ Directly a person is bored with anothers 
company, he changes his seat or car—a charm- 


ing arrangement. 
° 


These few paragraphs proved especially in- 
teresting to me, but there is much more that is 
cleverly drawn from a most penetrating obser- 
vation. New towns seem to have surprised 
this real Englishwoman, by the rapidity of 
their growth. ‘ Everything,” she says, ‘is 
new—new schools, new churches, new houses, 
new graveyards,” 

The quaintness of Montreal and Quebec is 
especially commented upon, as is also the trip 
down the St. Lawrence. The entire journey 
covered only fifty days, but two bright English 
girls had seen much of American life in its 
whirl and ceaseless care, much of the quieter 
Canadian method of existence and a great deal 
of varied natural scenery—enough to furnish 
pleasant, interesting and instructive conversa- 
tional topics for many a twilight evening, when 
they gather with their friends around their 
cheerful firesides in far-away Eoglish homes. 

Cuiip CaREw, 





The Legend of a D-:chess. 





The Duchers sat by the latticed pane. 
And watched the world as it passed below, 
A Christmas world in its garb of snow ; 
And her look was full of a fine disdain. 


She counted her presents one by one ; 
The Duke’s great pearl with its ruby set, 
The Empress’s splendid coronet, 

And a hundred more ere the tale was done. 


Yet her heart was full of a minor strain ; 
She longed for the skies of a southern land, 
For light and beauty on every hand, 

And the Christmas bells of her native Spain. 


She felt the breath of that warmer air, 

And saw the cathedral, old and gray, 

Where on festival days the was wont to pray, 
With a lace mantilla upon her hair. 


A quiver crept to her haughty mouth, 
Her breast heaved under the diamond clasp ; 
Though she had more than a Queen could ask, 
She pined mid the ice for t:e South! the South ! 


At length there entered a dainty page, 
A casket he bore from some mighty lord, 
Which should have hidden a Peri’s hoard 
Of treasures held from another age. 


She lifted the lid in a listless way, 
Then her face was filled with a sudden light, 
For there lay the roses, red and white, 
Which had bloomed in Spain but the other day. 


Fairer she seemed than ever before, 
Dancing that night at the Emperor's ball ; 
But, as for her jewels, she scorned them all ; 
Her only gems were the flowers she wore. 
—New York Sun. 








Had to Keep It 


Senator Fry tells this story: ‘‘ I was in Wash- 
ington, at Spokane Falls, last year, and was 
entertained by one of the local hoomers. He 
was a patriarchal o!d fellow, with a long beard, 
who looked like a deacon, and was worth five 
or six million dollars. He took me out todrive 
behind a fine pair of horses and showed me the 
town. One of the objects that attracted my 
attention was a very long building—a tremen- 
dous affair, one of the longest buildings I ever 
saw in my life. ‘How many gambling fing!" 
do you ies there are in that building?’ 
asked m iend, the patriarch. ‘Give it up,’ 
said I, thirty: ‘nine of * em,’ said he, in a tri- 
umphant tone. ‘Gracious!’ said I; ‘and how 
— bars?’ P Thirty-nine.’ . Now, look here, 

riend,’ said [, ‘you must destro an 
thing or it will destroy you.’ * What ou 
mean?’ he demanded. ean? I aoaae that 
you ought to drive it out of town.’ ‘Good God, 
senator,’ said he, ‘if we lose it, Tacoma’'ll get 





The favorite plant for table and parlor decorations. Fine 
health plants from $1 00 up. Palms two feet high for $2 50. 
Having imported a very large stock of Palma, we are able 

to seli them at a much cheaper rate than ever before of- 
ee in Toronto. Also 

Choice Roses, and all other seasonable flowers always 
onhand. Br'dal Bouquets and Weddine Decorations 

jalty. Fleral Tributes of all kinds made on short 


““g, TIDY & SON, 164 Yonge Street, 


Conservatories and Greenhouses—-477 and 490 Ontario 
Street, Toronto. 





PINKED AND FRINGED RUCHINGS 


‘ Parisian” Plaiting in Lace and other light materials for 
Evening Dresses done on short notive by 


L. A. STACKHOUSE 


427 Yonge Street, Tereonto 





FOR 


The Finest American Over- 
Shoes and Rubbers 


FOR THE NEXT 30 DAYS 
We will photograph 


PRETTY CHILDREN 


Free of charge. 


J. C. WALKER & CO. 


Cor. Yonge and Temperance Streets 


VISIT THE 


GOODYEAR RUBBER STORE 


HE BEST PLACE IN THE CITY IS 


CUNNINGHAM’S JEWELRY STORE 
For Manufacturing New Designs in 


Jewelry, Diamonds and Watches 
77 Yonge St., 2 Doors North of King 


Miss SULLIVAN 


12 King Street West, Toronto 
Ari uaamar|JAMES _HARRIS & CO. 


76 COLLEGE STREET 
99 Yonge Street 


THE ALDERMEN 


Have bad a good clearance, and why shouldn’t we. Next 


Great Clearance Sale 
Seal Skin Garments 


Examine our distributing bills or call and see the bargains, 
FUR LINED CIRCULARS 


and remember the date. 
And all the Latest Novelties in 








BE READY FOR IT 


offmsns Sone 


212 YONGE STREET 


TEA TEA 


. The best blends in the 
city are sold by The G. 
W. Shaver Co., at 244 
Yonge St. ’Phone 1860. 


TEA TEA 


THE OWEN Se 
ELECTRIC BELT) rw | THe HAIR|MOONSIONE CUT GLASS 


AND APPLIANCE CO. 


Head Office . - sé Chicago, 11. Which is the essential factor of 

“Sy, a lady’s personal appearance, 
is yet neglected by the major- 
ity of ladies in this ccuntry 


Seal, Beaver, Persian and Astra- 
can Fur Capes and Muffs of 
all kinds. Fancy Fur Rugs 





Sole agents for Edward Miller’s New York 
Hats—styles correct, Battersby’s & Wood- 
son’s London Hats. We take the lead. 
Send for our new Illustrated , Catalogue, 
just issued. 









JAMES HARRIS & CO. 


"99 Yonge Street 





OUR LSTEST 





ENTIRELY NEW THIS FALL 


This name has been given, most appropriately, to a new 
finish in Rich Cut Glass, which adds to its usaal brilliancy 
who consider it superfluous to | @ Warmth and softness of tone that will be found very at- 
have their hair regularly | tractive, especially to those who sometimes tire of the cold 
trimmed, singed, shampood or | glitter of the cut glass in ordinary use. A choice selection 
dressed by the hairdresser, | Of the above in 
because the teaching of these | Roge Bowls, Olive Trays, Fruit Bowls, Bon 


hygenic principles was neglect- = 
ed by their parents. = Bon Dishes, Celery Trays, &c., 


Incorporated June 17, 1887, with a Cash 
Capital of $60,000 








_Toronto 





71 King aun eae Tinie, Ont. 


G. C. PATTERSON, Manager for Canada ’ e 
Dr. A. Owen, after years of experiment and study, has 
given to the world an Electric Belt that has no equal in 
this or any other country. Fully covered by patents. 
RHEU WATISM 


is found wherever man 1s found, and it does not respect 
age, sex, color, rank or occupation. 


407 Yonge Street 407 
Medical science haa utterly failed to afford relief in 


rheumatic cases. Although electricity has only —.: = Close to Y. M. C. A, Buildings, Toronto 
a 


DORENWEND'S 


cases of Rheumatism than all other means combined. 
Our treatment is a mild, continuous — current, a 

Is the Leading House for 

Fashionable 


HAIR GOODS 


be applied directly to the affected parts. 
The latest and most 










WOMEN 
The Owen Electric Belt is par excellence the woman’s 
friend, for its merits are equal as a preventive and curative 
for the many troubles peculiar to her sex. It is nature’s 
cure. 
The following are among the diseases cured by the use 


of THE OWEN ELECTRIC BELTS: 
Rheumatism Disease of the Chest 


(ouipaiamene encomman of | ESPECIALLY DESIRABLE FOR 
There ie nothing which can WEDDING AND CHRISTMAS GIFTS 
Sew PeUENE Ears | aneucen ten home and ater Diane Cothe 
lady to dress her own hair be- aud Chocola e Sets 
sss etincies alee which WILLIAM JUNOR 
will add decidedly - to the Sees . Seery orticle 1 Telephone 2177 
Luotion fret colds or neoralgia, may be hed ready-made or |109 King St. West - — - 
made to order on sh srt notice at 
Some corsets 
are never easy, 
there is al- 
gt ways a stiffness 
about them and 
the period of 
breaking them 
in se no end. What a relief 
it is then, that there is at least 
one corset that is absolutely 
faultless, that fits perfectly, 


Secpuete coo ARTISTIC STYLES | that needs only a trial to con- 
Sciatica S xual Exhaustion In Wigs, Bangs, Switches, th t k t ] f its 
Lumb: Paralysis ' vince @ most s ep ica oO 


Legest, Peat and om | wonderful merit. Why not 

ouse in e Vominion 
Finest Hair Dressing Rooms tr ! it? It is surely worth 
oes while, for the money is re- 
turned if you are not satisfied, 


General Debility Spinal Diseases — 
Liver Complaint ervour Complaints 
Kidney Disease Urinary Diseases 
Female Complaints General Ill-Health 
CHALLENGE. 

We challenge the world to show an Electric Belt where 
the current is under the control of the patient as com- 
pletely as this, We can use the same belt on an infant 
that we use on a giant dy simply reducing the number of 
cells. The ordinary belts are not eo. 

WE ALWAYS LEAD AND NEVER ee 


Other belte a in the pom S for - ae oe 

ears longer, but to-day there are more Owen manu- 
er cha ee sold than all other makes combined. The Don’ t Don’t Wait [nitil the Last Last Minute! 
people want the best. 

All persons desiring information regarding the cure of 
ACUTE, CHRONIC and NERVOUS DISEASES please in- 
close S1X (6) CENTS and write for Illustrated Catalogue. 


THE OWEN ELECTRIC BELT CO. Diamonds, 
i ; ; and Jewelery 


_Weatee Sere # | 
Olocks, Silverware, Novelties, &c. 
} 





Telephone 1551 


105 Yonge St. | hence you run no risk. 


MANUFACTURED BY THE 


CROMPTON CORSET CO. 
THE NARRAGANS: T 


ay 


Send for circular. 





But come at once and see our complete line of 


Watches 


New and natty goods, just the thing you want for 
XMAS, at 


DAVIS BROS. 


ONE PRICE JEWELRY STORE 
130 Yonge Street 130 


* Christmas Box "—Full of Wonderful Thin 
16 Portraits of Actresses and Pretty Girls, The iden 





HOME EXERCISER 


(shown in above illustration) is the most perfect apparatus 
ever devised for indoor exercise. It is pay a 
no oil or lubrication of any kind is required, it occ 

only a few inches cf floor room, and can be instantly 4 
justed to suit the strength of anyone. It can be set up 
anywhere ready for use in a few minutes, with the aid only 
of a sorew-driver. It is just the thing for the business 
man, the student, the professional :nan or the athlete, and is 
speciaily valuable for the use of ladies and children. _ 





Wheel Fortune Teller, Dictionary of Dreams, Guide to 
F irtation, Lovers’ Telegraph, Magic Age Table, Magic 
Square, 200 Selections for Autograph Albums, 79 Money 
Making Secrets, 20 Popular Songs, 54 Tricks in Magio, 84 
Conumdrums, The Deef and Dumb Alphabet, Morse Tele- 
graph Alphabet, Calender for the current year, and our 
Fine new Cat.logue of Xmas and New Year Toys, Books | and see it or send for price list and descriptive 
= Novelties. ALL sent to you by mail, FREE, for only ! P. ©, ALLAN, 35 King st. West, Teronte, pom aye 

5c. silver, for postage. A. W. KINNEY, Yarmcuth, N.S Ontario. 
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4 “TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


BARAVENA MILK FOOD , 



















the temples, and with hair and moustache of 
that pale yellowish hue which seems most 
appropriate to the faun and satyr races. Some- 


The World, The Flesh and The Devil 









































































































































thing in the way this short curling hair was . 
ae cut aie — and ears, — sy shape of the For Infants and Young Children on 
ears themselves, suggested the satyr type, The Baravena Milk Food is a compound preparation of ‘p2cially ptepared Wheat, thoroughly inc’ rporated wi'h 
BY MISS M. FE, BRADDON otherwise there was nothing in .the pouen jenn yo - ee ae couplets and’ nutrition food av it ble for gare ~—, children a 5 person: of ate 
dy an more ve 7930 A q we: es ion. vy all means try it a c. for » tin. tt is tes six years’ trial and proves successful 
Author of “ Lady Audley's Secret,” ‘The Day Will Come, Vixen,” ** Like and Unlike,” etc. pawn hy voy eae 2 the gb yore where other toods fail. . 7 m . Bil 
wild iilieipeelenantdnaaite ere men = his —_ = laugh —- DESICCATED WHEAT ote 
resh and joyous ring, which made it agreeable This is put up in packages; Granulated, 4 Ibs.; Rolled, 3 lbs. The rolled is ready for use in three minutes, 
ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. to hear, and he —— oon looking at the — food, eupporting human life perfectly and replacing all waate of body ame brain. It cures ae eendec tes es 
)HAPTER I. in those days, and who was not to be put off | com” onest things in a mirthful spirit. a a li 
ca REAUER with the Sasslngt hand-shake which served for| Lady Fridoline insisted upon his taking some GLUTEN FLOUR she 
” «tht aah hulk hate'e Sabie other p2ople. refreshment, and when he had disposed of a This article is highly recommended in cases of diabetes, asthe starch in it is converted into dextrine. Many physi- lu'e 
I look down to his feet, but that’s a fable. *T want a talk with you, Hillersdon. Why lemon-ice, she carried him off for a stroll round | cians and others recommend this in preteren:e to the penne gluten flour. Sold by all first-class grocers and drug- The 
There were low brooding gees ee ees didn’t you look me up last Tuesday. We were =~ Ra maee to let coses see Suenos gists. The trade supplied by LUCAS, PARK & CO., an othe 
of thunder in the air_as Gerar illersdon’s | t > have dined and done a theater, Don’t | celebrity. ere was a little buzz of talk, an > s * 
cab rattled along the King’s Road, past all the | apolog’ze; I see you forgot all about it. By | #0 obvious excitement in the air as he passed The l relan d Nat 10 nal Food Co. Li mM ited 0 
equalor and sbabby gentility of the side-scenes | Jove, oid fellow, you are looking dreadfully | 8TOuP after group. He had shown himself 5 was 
of Chelsea, towards quiet rural Parson’s Green. | washed out. What have you been doing with rarely in society, and his few performances had 109 Cottingham . Street, Toronto She 
Ouly afew years ago Parson’s Green had still | yourself?” been greatly discussed and written about. fair! 
some pretensions 1B serge and aoe now |” “Nothing beyond the usual mill-round. A — exalting aoe —s re : i a fi 
he speculating builders’ streets and terraces cession late ies may have impaired | Superhuman powers had alternated with let- . ; - * 
tne oxooslating Valily Rollo sqaares cea | {ecyenetact late, parties many have impsired | fete desouneloa, him anan imposter in one of | B0%h, Stas Irelands illing: conntonanen |Sieners. bya women. who, tres of im os — 
close bat'alions, there were fine old Georgian **Come up the river with ma, Let me see, the most popular daily papers. The people “Sit down, Mr. Hillersdon, I am not zoing chttales eniats & on igepeen ah the days_ of ts s 
and pre Georgian er ant eee —— to-morrow will be Saturday. We can go to nh Cae page Bayh wnt lle age er to hurry because of that mob outside,” said spoilt ais career jost when a lattes weenee wou 
filawn and shrubdverv, and eims 0 v Oxfor the afternoon express, spend a wore i 7 i 
ana era at the haa end Kabbud of | CRO of Tights ak ihre bere Wek ep tbe dons | iat, nad would not hesr of trickery or ia | Jermyn, ally, anowing: binant back ta the | wag srihin bie reach, neading only earnestnes: ches 
he great city. whom we knew as undergrads, and row down | posture. : ‘ . .t, Oe 7 
: Te one a those respectable old mansions, ieee “4 Tuesday night.” = ’ There was an eager expectation of some ex- ee ae nat tae tits ST oe el oc days a cae ieee had given him in - 
that one which was second only to Peter “T should adore it ; but i:’s impossible. I | hibition of his powers this. afternoon, as he | 15,9 ans 17 interested ia Fouk*. ; a mgr ghey oan ay ble ee words, and a laug 
borough House ia the extent and dignity of its | have an engagement which will keep me in | Walked across the lawn with Lady Fridoline, “ion act. feel haan be that interests” had | - il tas * e in a house where he tere 
surroundings, Gorsse eo Se London. I shall see you again presently.” eames aa untae ee, said Hilleredon, “bat 1 confess to a doubt of | often, the See lgaeteati heaes whose Soaeaes evel 
under the heavy sky of a Jaly afternoon, the He slipp2d out of the little group in whic e of being thrille . ; 
lowering close of a sunless and oppressive day. | his friend deere. He had made the circuit of | and frightened, as they had heard of other ee Sater eee tae fo: geen thie witain conenee aor nothiog. - had been in all things ee 
Never, not even in mid-winter, had the smoke- | the lawn, looking right and left for that tall | people being thrilled and frightened, by this | 4}, ak if hour?” = orev hie ng oa people she disliked, forg 
curtain hung lower over London than it hung | and graceful form which his eye would have | @Miable looking youth with the fair complexion * f aun ae onees bet yeu,” aed tetera. ieee + Favorite t othete on aud his substance on cau, 
to day, and \f the idea of fog seemed impossible | r eognized even afar off; and now he plunged | and yellow hair. The very iscongrelty of thas | ing the ditess Seca "16a aber 7 _ se oe avorites, fait ~ te her caprice of the a 
ia July there at least prevabied that mysterious | j4to the shrubberied labyrinth which lay be- fair and youthful aspect with the ghastly or aoa of or eitaent itts—cl oat ha: ta ‘Luhuow pe a menten, } stou 
condition of the atmosphere, commonly known | tween the fine, broad lawn and the high walls | the supernatural, made Justin Jermyn so much | yj) br wad Se ae tired f it ’ i 4 ih a eS ter three years of this fond slavery eam 
as ‘* oral a thick yellow haz2, unpierced by | which sonnet? pad Fridoline’s domain from een canes the areca’ ith bis hawk utterly despondent of the fature and ail’ its worse tise ruined. its had tiie Wving foun buat 
single sun-ray. vulgar world. 1 8 hostess a i nt + 
a To Gerard Hilleredoi, Grdinarily the most thes are good many couples sauntering | for some time, all her duties of leave-taking grey anes suet os are gone te pd hand to mouh, writing for magazines aud ave 
sensitive of men, the atmosphere on this par- | slowly in the leafy shade, and talking in those | Suspended, and she to all appearance absorbed ae - or ic fa ag Se eae ee es | cee earning a good deal of money in a half 
ticular afternoon made no difference. He had | subdued accents which seem to mean very | im earnest conversation with the Fate Revealer, | ™ Piller 4 = eone y oy tien $8 blank t as hee ie = re never SaeGen > keep ae 28s how 
got beyond that point in which atmosphere can | much, and often do mean very little. At last, | everyone watchful and expectant. Hillersdon | ygp ccs -iniee Gian ey oe dois seake hi i 6; and now he saw bankrupicy stariag ther 
raise a man’s spirits or depress them. He had | in the distance, he saw the one form and face | 2nd Mrs. Champion were sitting side by side che : a sea t thin ‘*. a | mee cn oe f =f go face, and with bankraptcy dishonor, fere 
made up his mind upon a solemn question of | that could conjure heart and senses into sud- | upon a rustic bench, the lady no longer in a ai iat h th athe Rpm = e | for he had gambling debts which, as the son of oui’ 
life or death ; and this kini of day seemed as | den tempest—a tall, dark woman, with proudly hurry to depart. po rave fathome e€ young man’s inten- | a sooeees parson, he ought never to have in- net 
good to him as any other, since he meant it to | poised head and splendia eyes, who walked You don’t believe in any nonsense of this ‘““f cannot accept compassion f curred, and which it would be disgrace not to Bee! 
be his last day upon earth. He had made up! with leisurely yet firm step, and tossed her | kind, I know,” she added, in her low, listless | joase of i f Pp - a coo ae he naid. ! per 4 was 
his mind that life and he must part company, | parasol to and fro as she waiked with a move: | voice, without looking at her companion. oe ~ A oe a total s ranger, e said. | . ad this scandal been his only rock aheal, ve 
that for him at least,life was not worth living: | ment eminen!ly expressive of ennui. ‘*I believe in nothing but disillusion, the] ,. on om . van = re his wild may, AD: a might have treated it as other mon have ae 
thus the gray and yellow of the atmosphere,| She was walking with a young man who was falsehood inherent in all things.” ee a Saree ee ee ee. eee, reer such dark episodes. H2 might have by 
and the darkly lowering thunder clouds to} supposed to be a fast ascending star in the | .“ You are in an unhappy mood to-day, I| ‘wy ther be wines Sadienttene Sanna 7 mself that Eagland is not the world, aad 2 
windward suited his temper far better than | heaven of literature—a young man who was think,” she said, looking at him now with a]; t a Pacey geen. Me 4 Je oe te male, tts #t there is always room for youth and dariag s bi 
the blue «ky and west wind which Lady Frido- | something of a journaliat, and something of | touch of interest. ree — enya ightly, you under the tropic stars, and that the na ne with oun 
line would have desired for her garden party. | 4 poet, who wrote short stories in the maga-| ‘' Atmospherical, perhaps,” he answered,with ee i mye SOR yuu aes a ae eee ‘ — a man has b2en jaded at starting in life Jcsl 
Incongruous as the thing may seem the | zines, was believed to contribute to Punch, and | @ laugh, ‘‘you can hardly expect anybody to ee eee an eres fall fn sur tat eae ay oes interwoven with his being that he pA 
young man was going to spead his last earthly | was said to have written a three-volume novel. feel verv happy under that leaden sky.” .- ae ie at e . = a as e lady | need mind changing it for another, and giving wor 
vreersoon at Lady Fridoline’s garden party ;| Bat however brilliantly this young gentleman Lady Fridoline and her companion had seps- o : as just left us -_ ed a sub:ler power | himseif a fresh start. He might have rsasoned : o 
but for a man utterly without religious feeling | may have been talking, Edith Champion had | rated. He was walking towards the nouse ; | 9 eee pees She is one of those who | thus had he still felt the delight in life which oe 
or hope in the Hereafter such a finish to exist- | evideutly had enough of him, for at sight of | She was going rapidly from group to group, Pk wan ae upon their sleeves; and yet | makes the adventurer live down sham? and t : 
ence see: ed as good as any other. He could | Hillersdon her face lighted up, and she held out | talking and explaining with animated gestures. ; thin she will admis that [startled her, As | set his face to untrodden worlds acros3 the H 
vot devote his last hours in preparing for the Peper eager welcome. “There is going to be a performance,” said re my dear fellow, lam particularly frank | sea, But he had no such delight. Tae zst of - ar 
world that was to come after death, as he had | They clasped hands, and he turned back and | Mrs. Champion, rising. * iP there is any ex eggs [ want 'o prevent you carrying out j life had gone out of him, Love itself had lost ‘ek 
no belief in any such world. To him the deed | waiked on her right in silence, while the jour- citement to be had let us have our share of it.” ae: poten Hotion of youre, The last and | all fervour. He hardly knew. whesher he cared one 
that was to be done before midnight meant | nalist prattled on her left. Presently they met “You want the secrets of your life to be WOES SERRE eee 0 PURE CNN oo Win En Soe more for the woman to whom he had sacri- ides 
swift, sudden extinction, the end of all things | another trio of a mother and daughters, and read ?” asked Gerard. a 5 ee ag Sway. : : ” flced his youth, whether the flume of love had , i 
for him, Gerard Hillersdon. The curtaia | the journalist was absorbed and swept along * Yes, yes, yes. I want to see what modern “ Yo a ee Teen tee eae Tn Th cten | Se Cee Te vanes ot t 
which was to fali upon the tragedy of | with che female brood, leaving Mra. Champion | magic can do.” ou think that is out of my line. [ am a/| two coventional existences, The only thing —_ 
his life to-night would rise upon no| and Hillersdon fete-a-tete. “And you are not afraid? That is because fortune-teller, = nothing else. Well, I will} which he knew for certain was that he loved as 
afterpiece. The only question which he | “T thought you were not coming,” she said, | yours is only a surface life—an existence that — wy Owl ortune, Mr. Hillersdon, if you | no other woman, aud that he took no in-erest att 
had taken into serious consideration was the ‘Did you doubt I should be here after you begins and ends in wealth and luxury, fine ae ou will not carry out your present in- | in life adequate to the struggle it would cost = 
mode and manner of his death. He had made | had told me I should see you? I want tosee as | clothes and fine horses. What have you to fear ae ee goo tnane or in the mode and man. | him to live through the crisis that was coming. i 
up his miod about that. His revolver was | much of you as possible to-day.” from sorcery? There are no more secrets in yr nace A planned. Good afternoon.” He} And thus, with all serious and deliderate ae 
lying in its case in his lodging house bedroom, | ‘ Why today wore than all other days!” your life than iu a doll’s life.” ismissed ee with a careless nod as he | consideration, he had decided upon a sudden ba 
wader the shadow +f St. James’ Chureh, ready |“ Because it is my last day in town.” ‘You are very impertinent.” rose to open the door communicating with the | exit from a scene which no longer interested _— 
loaded —a six-shooter. He had made no will, “What, you are leaving so soon? Before “I am going away, and I can afford to corridor, whence came a buzz of eager voices,; him. Yet with a curious incoasisiency he oe 
tor he had nothing to leave behind him, except | Goodwood?” quarrel with you. Would to God I could stir mixed with light iaughter. People were pre- wanted to sp2nd his last hours in Edith Cham- —e 
a heavy burden of deb:. He had not yet made | ‘J don’t care two straws for Goodwood.” some kind of feeling in you—yes, even make pared to be startled, yet could but regard the | pion’s society, and never had he seemed gayer p tv 
up his mind whether to write an explanatory | “Nor do I. Bat why bury oneself in the | you angry before I go.” whole business in a somewhat jocular spirit. | or happier than he seemed that evening at the was 
letter to the father he had sorely tried, and a | country or at some German bath too early in ‘*‘IT am afraid you are an egotist,” she said, A) wee Cale Se ween wow. ay Gave ants trlangalar dinner in Hertford street, Sen 
brief farewell tothe mother who fondly loved | the year? Autumn is always long enough. | smiling at him with lovely, inscrutable eyes, Jermyn credit for ocealt power. They were dining in a little octagon room at = 
him, and whom he loved almost as fondly; or | One need not anticipate it. Is your doctor She went across the lawn to Lady Fridoline. : 5 a a : ‘ the back of the house, a room upholstered like fo 1 
whether it were not better to leave only | sending you away? Are you going for your “Are we going to have any magic?” she Edith Champion was one of the handsomest a tent, and furnished in so Oriental a fashiou oe 
silence. | cure?” avked. women in London, a woman whose progress that it seemed a solecism to be sit ing upon Je 
Not in sheer frivolity wes he rattling along * Yes, I am going for my cure,” “You must not utter that word before Mr. | was followed at all great parties and public chaire, and not to be eating pillau or Kibobs Mu! 
the road to Parson’s Green. He hadastronger| ‘ Where?” Jermyn, unless you want to offend him. He| g. herings by the hum of an admiring multi- with one’s fingers. The clerical cousin was a her 
motive in going to Fridoline House thanthe| “Suss-Schlaf Bad,” he answered, inventing | bas a horror of any idea of that kind. He calls | tude whispering her praises or telling the un- | \o.” agreeable personage—plump and rosy, stu 
desire to get rid of his last afternoon ia the | a name on the instant. his wonderful gift only insight, the power to | informed that the beautiful dark-eyed woman strongly addicted to good living, and looking wit 
bustle and excitement of a herd of idle people. | ‘I never heard of the place. One of those | look through the face into the mind behind it, | with the tall, Jano-like form was the Mrs upon the beautifal Mrs, Champion as a person she 
There wonld be someone there most likely | new springs which doctors are always develop. | and from tne mind to the life wnich the mind | Cnampion, Four years ago sbe had been one | whose normal state was to be adored by well- She 
whom he most ardently desired to meet, were | ing, no doubt. Every man has his own partic- | has shaped and quided. He claims no occult | of a trio of lovely sisters, the daughters of an bred young men, and to dispense hospitality to tha’ 
it but to touch her hand and say good-night— | ular fad in the way of a watering place. And power—only a keener vision than the common | impecunious Yorkshire squire a man who had | P?0° relations. nes 
good-night for ever—as she stepped into her | you are really going to-morrow ?” run of mankind. He is going to sit in the| wasted a fine fortune on the turf, and Not a word was ssid about Justin Jermyn self 
carriage, or were it but for one little smile |~ “To-morrow I shall be gone.” library for the next half-hoar, and if anybody | was ending nis days in debt and difficulty at throughout the dinner, but while Gerard was is. 
across the crowd. * Alas, how shall I live without you?” she | wants to test his capacity they can go in—one | a moated grange in the West Riding. The | helping Mrs. Champion to put on her cloak she self 
She had told him only the night before, sit- | sighed, with the prettiest, easiest, skin-deep | at a time—and talk to him.” three lovely sisters were such o>viously mar- asked, suddenly : J 
ting out a waltz in the tropical neat of a stair- | sentiment, which wounded him almost more Anybody seemed likely to be everybody in | ketable property that aunts and uncles were ‘“ How did you get on with the Fate reader?” met 
case in Grosvenor square, that she meant to be | than her disdain could have done. ‘At least | this case, for there was a general and hurried | quick to compassionate their forlorn condition Very badly. He struck me as an insolent peed 
at Lady Fridoline’s omnium gatherum. I must have all your society till you are gone. | movement towards the house, and they were duly launched in London society. Sarceur. wt wonder society can encourage such wo! 
‘One meets such queer people,” she said, | You must dine with me and share my opera **Come,” said Edith Champion peremptorily, | The two elder were young women of singular . . her 
with the regulation insolence. “I would not | box. ‘Don Giovanni’ is an opera of which one | and she and Hillersdon followed. the crowd, | calmness and perspicuity, and got themselves * Yes, he is decidedly insolent. I was rather and 
miss Lady Fridoline’s Zoological Varieties for | can never have too mu@h, and a new soprano | getting in advance of most people, with swift, | well married, the first toa wealthy baronet scared by the things he said to me, but a few was 
worlds.” is to be the Zerlina, a South American girl of | Vigorous steps. the second to 'a marquis, without giving trouble | ™iautes thought showed me that his talk was —— 
A feather blown across her pathway might | whom great things are exp:cted.” he library at Fridoline House was a large | to anybody conceraed in the transaction; but | M&e 4°ss work, I shall never ask him to any the 
be enough to diver: her fancy into another ‘*Is Mr. Champiom at home?” room that occupied nearly the whole of ove | the youngest girl, Edith, showed herself way- party of mine. Has 
channel. He knew her well enough to know| “No, he isin Antwerp. There is something | wing. It was approached by a corridor, and ward and wilful, and expressed an absurd de- | p.. You must have rushed away in a grea: me 
that there was no such thing as certainty | important going on there—something to do | Mrs. Champion and her escort found this cor- | sire to marry Gerald Hiilersdon, the man she hurry. I was only five minutes closeted with aon 
where she was concerned, but on the off chance | with railways. You know how he rushes | ridor choked with people, all eager to interview | loved. This desire was frustrated, but not so the oracle, but when I went to the hall you and is 
he went to Parson’s Green, and his eye ran | about. I shall have no one but my cousin, | Mr. Jermyn. romptly as it should have been, and the young | 7°2" carriage had vanished.” hel 
eagerly along the double line of carriages, look- | Mrs. Gresham, whom you_know of old, the | _ The approach to the oracle was strongly | lady contrived to make her attach nent public ‘I had an irresistible desire to get out of eve 
ing for her jiveries. Essex vicar's lively wife. We shall be almost | defended, however, by two gentlemea, who | property before uncles or aunts could crash the | {2 bouse. I felt as if I were escaping from So 
Yes, it was there, the barouche with its sober | tete a tete. 1 shall expect you at eight o'clock.” | had been told off for that purpose, one being # | flowers of sentiment under tbe heavy foot of Tophet; and thea I had to call for Mrs. for 
coloring, and the men in their dark brown| “I will be punctual, What a threatening | general of engineers and the other a professor | worldly wisdom. But the sentiment was Gresham,” the cousin, “at the Kaightsbridge StF 
coats, biack velvet breeches, and silk stockings, | day,” he said, looking up at the gathering | Of natural science. crushed somzhow, the world knew not with | ding School, where ae poet thing had beea for 
and the fine upstanding Cleveland bays, strong | darkness which gave a wintry air to the sum. | _“ We shall never get through this herd,” said | how many tears, or with what girlish pleading | “@V/98 4+ Lady Penniddock’s refreshmens — 
enough to pull a Carter-Patterson van, yet | mer foliage. ‘There must be a storm coming.” | Gerard, looking with infinite contempt at the | for mercy, and the season after this foolish stall.’ sis 
with enough breeding for beauty. Wealth ‘Evidently. I think I had better go home. | throng of smart people, all panting for a new | entanglement Edith Champion accepted the “It was abject slavery,” protested Mrs, Gres- 1 
expressed itself here in that chastened form | Will you take me to my carriage?” sensation, *‘‘ Les us try the other way.” uddresses of an eiderly steakbeoker wud Fo uted | bam. “I'm afraid I sha:! detest tea and colfse ba 
which education has imposed even upon the} ‘Let me get you some tea, at least, before | He was an intimate at Fridoline House, and | millionaire, who made a handsomer sattemens all the days of my life, and I was so foai of hin 
cit. The money that had bought that perfect | you go.” a knew his. way to the small ante-room at the | than the astute marquis had made upon her them,” with profound regret, *‘anl the very lif 
equipage had all been made amidst the steam | They strolled across the grass to the leafy | back of the library. If the door of that room | elder sister . look of a bath oun will make me ili.” aft 
and grime of the stock exchange, but the car- | tent. A good many people had left, scared by | Were unguarded he and his companion might Mr. Champion was good natured and un- ““Depechous,” said Mrs, Cham ion. “ We net 
riage and its appointments were every whit as | the thunder clouds. Lady Fridoline had de- | surprise the wizard, and steal a march uponaill | suspicious, his mind almost entirely absorbed shall hear very little of the new Z :rlias if we for 
perfect as those of her Grace of Uplandshire, | serted her post in the portiéo, tired of saying | that expectant frivolity in the corridor. The | in that exciting race for wealth ahah had 80 on dawdling here.” A 
which stood next in the rank. good bye, and was taking a hasty cup of tea | whole thing was beneath contempt, no doubt, | been the business of his life from boyhood And so in a feverish hurry she led the way to wit 
She was there—the woman he wanted to see | amidst a little knot of intimates.*She was | and he, Gerard Hiliersdon, was not even faintly | He wanted a beautiful wife as the ornn nent, | ber carriage, where there was just room enough ors 
and speak with on this bis last day. 5 lamenting the non-arrival of someone. interested in it, but it interested Edith Cham-| of his declining years, and the one thing for Gerard on the front seat. M: 
‘*“*l am coming, my love, my sweet,” he} ‘So shameful to disappoint me, after dis- pion, and he was anxious to gratify her whim. | needed to complete the costly home which he (To be Continued. ) ho! 
muttered to himself, as he wrote his name in | tinctly promising to be here,” she said, He led her round by the hall and Lady Frido- | had built tor himself on a heathy rid _——————___— dis 
the big book in the hall, the record by which ‘*: Who is the defaulter, dear Lady Fridoline?” | line's boudoir to the room behind the library, | those romantic bills where Sur = maaan Sumway—That man [4 i f Fr 
Lady Fridoline was able to find out how many | asked Mrs. Champion. 3 opened the door ever so gently, and listened to | Sussex. The wife was the fia: ro or Gan i liar, He as 8 that in K sean he i. lant a u 
s!raugers and outsid-rs had been imposed upon ** Mr. Jermyn, the new thought reader.” the voices within. 3 ture to. be chosen for this ~ - eed h > potatoes Sue de iat oe f di ree als 
her hospitality in the shape of friends’ friends. “Jermyn!” echoed a middle-aged man, who **It is wonderful, positively wonderful,” said | chosen that crownin wks —_ o ao nexc .. a ee ple 
The crowd was tremendous; the house and | was attending to Lady Fridoline’s tea, “ Jer- | a voice in awe-stricken undertones. 2 deliberate and halowaet nm ae a pod Larkin— Well, it d ’c hurt pot e 
rounds buzzed with voices, through which | myn, the mystery man. Ishould hardly call ‘Are you satisfied, madame; have I told you| the last man to pl zae "hissaslf 4 cay | 00 lie in the geound ver | i ht. W may - - ris 
rom the bosquet yonder cut the sharp twang- | him by the old name of thought-reader, He | enough?” asked Jermyn. foolish apeculations _ s..% me Y cant . Se aeeae ane trai am 8'8 
ing notes of a Tyrolese Voikslied, accompanied | marks a new departure in the regions of the ‘More than enough. You have made me| ments of the lady “he ol a ke Weh jin 
on the Strefch zither; while from an inner | uncanny. He is not content with picking up | utterly miserable,” harassed b doubts th “adelit ° He bad O : a. a yer fae steck of Opera Glasses, Sh 
drawing-room sounded the long drawn chords | pins, or fiading unc »nsidered trifles. He un- Then came the flutter of a silken skirt, and | no objection to via hi a if zen ded b Rings ae ae’ the a ee pe! 
of a violin attacking a sonata by De Beriot. | earths peoole’s secrets, reads their hidden | the opening and closing of a door, and ‘then youthful edna es ae meanens 4 Brona’s 11 oe ne Ot Aan eeem. up 
On the left cf the great square hall was the | lives in a most uncomfortable way. I have | Jermyn looked quickly towards that other | admired as much his. i bt oy Sok on, ce eee ts eee eee 
di»ing-room filled with a gormandising crowd ; | seen a large party reduced to gloom by half an | door which Hillersdon was holding ajar. He found no fault ith, + Hae —— ! ee " 5 
and on the lawn outside there was a subsidiary | hour of Mr. Jermyn. I would as soon invite ** Who's there?” he asked. “nice boys” who tte ded i after ae is ea 
buffet under a pollarded Spanish chestnut | Mephistopheles toa garden party-—but people ** A lady who would like to talk with you be- | Home or filled the b > fh ~ SReemaae as ’ 
which spread its rugged venerable limbs over | are so morbid, they will hazard anything for » | fore you are exhausted by that clamorous herd | acts at opera house 5 tbe - “> ait Gn — Davids’ @} h B | sh 
a wide circle of turf, and made a low roofed | new sensation.” in the corridor. May she come to you at once?” Hilleradon were ma eae : “th = Severe oug aisam e. 
tent of leaves that fluttered and shivered in ‘Tt is something to touch only the fringe of | ‘It is Mrs, Champion,” said Jermyn, ‘“‘ Yes, | others in his att aan ae a A SURE CURE we 
the sultry atmosphere. : other worlds,” replied Lady Fridoline, ‘and | let her come in.” ’ | sented itself in ps ee anges! Me wi! 
Every class was represented at Lady Frido- | wha'ever Mr. Jermyn’s power may be it lies ‘‘ He could not possibly have seen me,” whis-| Champion. Had ne ieee himself the t . ble 25c. and 50c. a Bottle en 
line’s garden-party ; or ra‘her it might be said | beyond the boundary line of every-day exist- | pered the lady, wno had been standing bshind | to think about his wife’ lati hee nen al 
that everybody in London whom any one could | ence. He told me of circumstances in my own | the door, cavaliere servente he conte aookaee oe ae Cc. D. DANIEL & CO, . DRUGGISTS —“ 
care to see was to be found on her ladyship’s | life that it was impossible for him to have dis ** He divined your presence, He is no more | told himself that she was much too a 1 ea Hii King St, East, Toronto | 
lawn or was to be hunted for in her ladyship’s | covered except by absolute divination.” a magician than I am in that matter,” said | tc overstep the limits of d ‘4 Ze ov 
extensive shrubberies. Literature aud the “fhen you believe in his power of divina- | Hillersdon, as she passed him, and closed the woman in her ri ms Seen nail ak aes 
Stage were not more conspicuous than Church | tion?” asked Mrs. Champion, with languid | door behind her. alace in Surre > d = wed 1 be aneneee 815 fo 
and Bar—Church represented by its most | incerest, She came out after a five minutes’ conference, | ford street for th smaree i er tnt ¥ 
famous preachers ; Bar, by its most notorious “I can't help believing.” much paler than when she entered. divorcee. He eee ee a oe ones lodge the 
advoca'es, to say nothing of a strong contin “Yes, because you have not found out the Well, has he told the lovely doll her latest | with satisfaction th this in ws ol b 
gent of popular curates and clever stuff gowns, | trick of the thing. There is always a trick in | secret, the mystery of a new gown from Felix | liberal as it was, w id Ney oa ve saree ye 
Brory Some a = the great | these things, which is inevitably found out | or pears. asked Gerard, by an elopement. Ne made Gen Gan tet hi 
world of English-speaking people across the | sooner or later; and then people wonder that **I will see you now, if you have 
Atlantic was to be seen at Lady Fridoline’s, | they can have been so foolish as to believe,” | Say to me, Me. Hillersdon,” said pate Fang the tine test aoa be sc a life—perhape " 
from the scholar and enthusiast who had | said Mrs, Champion. “TIT am with yua in a moment,” answered | life, from twenty-fiv ¥ t - eae - cease FoR "HE HOLIDAYS 
within seven octavo volumes to prove that The curtain of leaves near where she was | Gerard, lingering on the threshold, and hold- | Hillersdon ~y i . von 7 sian oe th 
Don Juan was the joint work of Byron’s valet | standing parted as she spoke, and a young man | ing Edith Champion's hand in both of his. | aspirations, and & ae ta rt : ees ~ th 
Fletcher and the Countess Guiccioli, to the | came through the opening, a young man whom | “ Edith, what has he said to you; you look | of all love affairs oes o 2 . Ra oye ieee nie eC 
minty are scuteatre, the idol of New York, Lady ce welsomed eagerly. ‘ absolutely frightened.” ; married woman ‘who hed. ee (tag gery Large Parlor Grands. se 
who had come to seen and to conquer upon “TIT was just telling my friends how disap- ‘* Yes, he has frightened me—fri r 
the boards of a London theater. Everybody | pointed I should be if yee did not come,” ake by telling me rane eostta tae oa Seen ta ketote cde a ied oe ae ae or sapenees ( emawenad and oe 
was there, for the afternoon was late, | said, and then turaing to Eiith Champion, she | kaow | was so fall of sin. Lt me go, Gerard. | unloved husband : yo ‘who ol a he Tan i iu 
and the throng was thickest just at | introduced the new comer as Mr. Jermyn. He has made me hate myself. He will do as memory of a irlish ie ind t aaa the 4 U srights, in Oak, Figured Walnut, Rose- ee 
this hour Gerard Hillersdon went about ** Lady Fridoline has been trying to make us | much for you, perhaps; make you odious in| sion of her lover carin ee t leeae bate wood, Mahogany and French Burl. 
from group to group, everywhere received with | feel creepy by her description of your occult | your own eyes, Yes, goto him; hear all that | care, nothing for hi he a7 oe ioe © quare and Square Grand Piano 8 
eordiality and empressement, but liogering | powers, Mr. Jermyn,” said Mrs. Cnampion, | he can tell you.” . thaar the Sean "aaa e ap pe Se never estima. q * “ 
nowhere. Not even when the tiny soubrette | “but jou do not lcok a very alarming person- She broke from him, and hurried away, he To this on : 3 ‘ = ee thi ; h Superior excellerce in tone, touch and w 
told him she was just dying for another ice, | age.” looking after her anxiously, Then, with a| man’s life pF oy verry tee: . A aes 4 oung | durabiiity, and a splendid stock to select fr 
and she reckoned he'd take her to the tree over “* Lady Fridoline exaggerated my poor gifts | troubled sigh, he went to hear what this new } his career stuffed with aa nalicoin ~ from. si 
there to get one—always in quest of that one | in her infiuite kindness,” replied Jermyn, with | adept of a doubtful science migit have to say | his capacity to succeed in more than one as Spacial inducements on short date tran-:- “ 
somebody who made it worth his while to run | a laugh that had a gnome-like sound to Mrs, | to him. fession, and in the first flr f hi aad actions 5 a 
pe eee of ay ag One a = am Chompuee's ear, ; + The library was always in shadow at this| he had done cone really pin: Rn in Teecien ‘ t! 
8 seized upon him, a man w whom he r. Jermyn was a pleasant looking young | hour, aud now, with that gray threatening | tive literature, and h 
had been at Oxford seven years before, with | man, tall,slin, and fair,with a broad, s‘rong'y- | sky outside the long narrow Queen Anne wine as an original salar, sauna lath of tenet, OCTAVIUS NEWCOMBE & CO. ti 
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Grandmother’s Story. 


Yes, girls, I've seen a heap of changes in my 
day, but about the curiousest thing of allis the 
way some people don’t change. remember 
one womanin particular. She was a bright 
girl, full of uncompromising opinions. She 
never hesitated to question statements in the 
Bible it: elf if they did not tally with her idea 
of right and wrong, and she kept her parents 
and teachers busy while she was growing up. 
After she got older she was able to compromise 
a little, but not to any greatextent. To her 
tight wasright and wrong was wrong abso. 
lu'e;and there were no shades of difference. 
The one did not approach and mingle with the 
other, but they were << divided by a sharp 
line that a blicd man could see. 

One might think that so pronounced a code 
was plain sailing, but such was not the case. 
She wasa regular kill joy to a merry crowd, 
fairly bristling with principles and codes, like 
a fretful porcupine. When she went out 
picnicking ske wouldn’t dance and she 
woulda’t drink cider because the line between 
ts sweetness and hardness was so hazy. She 
wouldn't play any of the simple games because 
of their air of levity. As for cards, dominoes, 
chess or checkers, she looked upon them as 
special servants of old Satan himself. 

At the same time she was a bright, healthy, 
laughing girl, very well educated and very in- 
teresting. Her marriage was a surprise to 
everybody. Her husband was not remarkable 
for intellect, and as it turned out, he was no 
more honest than intellectual. He committed 
forgery in a very clumsy manner, and was 
caught almost immediately. 

Jennie was what novelists call stunned. She 
stoutly maintained his innocence after she 
came out of the stupor that at first seized her; 
but when he himself confessed she turned 
away and never mentioned the subject again. 

He got out of the penitentiary after serving 
half a year, and everybody was curious to see 
how she would receive him; but nobody saw 
them meet, nor was any explanation ever of- 
ferec, They appeared at church as usual, and 
ou: wardly their life resumed its old course, A 
good many people wendered why there had 
been no rupture, but said it was because Jennie 
was so conscientious. She considered the mar- 
riage tie indissoluble, and was determined to 
make the best of it. She made life endurable 
by putting the whole transaction in the past, 
aad never allowing herself to dwell upon the 
subject. 

I remember one night I was at a lecture by 
Jcsh Bllings. Among other things of trench: 
ant wit he said, ‘‘ An honest man is the noblest 
work of God, but there has been such a limited 
demand for the work that the greater part of 
the first edition is still in the Author’s hands,” 

The house shrieked in appreciation. John 
Harrison himself laughed—he was Jennie’s 
husband—but Jennie’s complexion turned a 
sickly green, and she leaned back in her chair 
almost unconscious. I began to get a faint 
idea then of how intensely she suffered. 

Her troubles were not to end with her hus- 
band’s disgrace. A half sister whom she left 
ia Maine, a bright, innocent girl of fourteen, 
had become “tone more unfortunate,” and her 
tather drove her from his house. Mrs. Harri- 
son was apprised of the fact, and she straight- 
way wrote and offered the girla home. In her 
secret soul she abnorred her and her frailty, but 
> he received her well, clothed her decently, and 
gave her a neat room. She studied to be cor- 
dial and pleasant, and allowed Mary all the 
p ivileges ofa home. But the girl felt that she 
was not loved or wanted, and gradually fell 
into the position of a servant. John and 
Jennie, having no children, talked a great deal 
to each other, anda third party could not he:ip 
feeling in the way. 

Jennie, in her cold manner, tried to improve 
Mary, who had been much neglected ; she gave 
her music lessons, and helped her with other 
studies; but in her soul she had no sympathy 
with the giri, and would have felt relief could 
she have heard the clods fall upon her coffin. 
She never knelt down that she did not pray 
that God would remove this feeling of bitter- 
ness, but when she arose she soon found her. 
self reverting to thougbts of the cemetery and 
is safe retreat. And yet she considered her- 
self a good Christian. 

Jennie was then getting along in years; I 
m-an that she was thirty-five, and really ought 
to have unstrung a little and accepted the 
world somewhat as she foundit. Watching 
her I have often wondered if she ha'ed John 
and thought of the cen etery for him. She 
was so hard on Mary that I wondered how she 
could live with Harrison at all, esp pooner dn 
there were no children to bind them together. 
Had she kefc him when he was sent to p‘ison 
no one would have blamed ber; and as for the 
s.c-edness of the marriage tie, it seems to me 
it doesn’t amount to much when one end is 
held up bya thief. There are some crimes that 
even a wife need not condone against her will. 
So when Jennie settled down again so com- 
fortably with her husband, treating him and 
speaking of him with the greatest respect, I, 
for one, began to think that whrn it suited her 
convenience she was not half as in‘olerant of 
si.1as she professed to be, 

H >wever, she did a good work with her hus- 
baud, and people began to have confidence in 
him once more. He led a perfectly upright 
lif , and was never known to make a miss'ep 
after the first fatal one. But she did not for- 
wet, for Lhave seen her flash and pale when 
forgery was mentioned, 

A litt'e while after her sister came to live 
with her Jennie attended a sewing circle just 
organized. One of our prominent members, 
Mrs. Lu O:kland, was relating an account of 
how they had lost their prep-rty through the 
dishonesty of a partner of Mr. Oakland. 
From that she branched out upon the 
public morals generally. Jennie sat with her 
sister Mary through it all, the latter looking 
placidly unconscious. Mrs. Ov.kland stop- 
ped rather suddenly when she saw Mrs. Har- 
risop, but the mischief was done, Jennie 
s‘'ayed until the task was fini hed, and even 
lingered to talk over the duties before them. 
She walked home, prep:red for gatting sup- 
per, and left that duty :o Mary while she went 
upstairs to lie down awhile. 

O.ce in her room, she Iccked the door and 
g@ v. way to the agony that rent her very life 
asunder, 

‘* To walk under its baleful shadow forever !” 
she panted. “To hear insult aud menace in 
every word my pretended friends utter! 1 
would rather be flayed a'ive than to endure 
what I have endured and mu:t endure to the 
end. The world is full of thick-skinned idiots, 
aud the grave is closed against those who 
roadden me. They sin and [ suffer.” 

It never occurred to this Pharisee that her 
own lack of charity was no small sin. 

When Join came home from his work he 
found his wife calm and placid, with even a 
v.in cf gayety in her talk at supper. 

“Jennie is younger than you, Mary,” he 
begar, in compliment to his wife's plump 
youthfulness; bn+ he stopped; she had given 
him one darting, augry look, and then began 
to busy herself about the arrangement of the 
tea tray. 

Your avendtathe? was painting the inside of 
the house that evening. He was in a closet 
that communicated with Jennie’s and Mary's 
rooms, and when Jennie began to talk to her- 
self, supposing she was alone, be had slipped 
out in'o Mary's roo: and got downstairs as 
+ofily as he could. He said shat Jc nnie acted 
jnsc the same asif nothing had happened ex- 
cept that one look, 

it wasn't long after this when Mrs, Oakland 
came to me to know some’ hing about Jennie’s 
sis'er, Mary. She said she and her sister's son 
were engaged to be tarticd, and that the 
family were not quite pleased Mrs. Orkland’s 
sister was a very o divary woman, aud her sun 
was not very bright; besides, he was not yet 
twenty, white Mary Davis was now nearly 
thirty. 

I wouldn't give Mrs, Oakland any satisfac- 
tion, for I have liv.d long enough to see the 
evil of helping others out of scrapes. Now 
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there are some things people may take a hand 
in, but usually it is more prudent to let neigh 
borhood rows alone. 

When Mrs, Oakland found that I had nothing 
to tell, she wanted me to go with her to 
Jennie’s. No, I wouldn't do that, either. Then 
wculd I go to the door? No, I wouldn’t goto 
the door. 

‘““Why won’t you go to the door?” Jennie 
asked, marching in upon us, and I thought she 
had heard every word we had said. 

‘** Because, Jennie,” I answered as quietly as 
1 could, though I felt fit to drop, **I don’t want 
to have anything to do with helping to worry 
you, and people always do best attending to 
their own business, I couldn't help Mrs. Oak. 
land's asking me about Mary, and I haven't 
toid her anything, for I don’t know anything 
exct pt that she is a well-behaved girl as far as 
I have seen.” 

Jennie fell over into a chair and turned that 
green hue that always made me feel so sorry 
for her, 

“What is this you ask about Mary?” she 
said, turning to Mrs, Oakland, 

‘**I was just telling Mrs. Adams,” Mrs. Oak- 
land answered in a little flutter of apprehen- 
sion, ‘“‘that my sister's son, George Crum, is 
engaged to her, and we wish to be sure that 
the marriage would be suitable all round.” 

‘‘It would not be suitable, and she sha’nt 
marry him,” Jennie replied with emphatic 
wrath. ‘* That boy was in my Sabbath school 
class, and he is little better than an idiot.” 

“That is what I was telling L'zzie,’ Mrs. 
Oakland returned with cool scorn; ‘for no 
one but an idiot would think of marrying a 
girl who does not scruple to flirt with anybody 
and every body out of the front window.” 

“I know nothing about that,” Jennie an- 
swered, having recovered her calmness of de- 
meanor, “but you may at once understand 
tuere will be no marriage, as well as no more 
flirting.” And she got up and walked out. 

‘**T hope she will break it cff,’” Mrs. Oakland 
said, with a sigh of relief. ‘‘I am sorry I'spoke 
as I did, but it angered me to have her appear 
to believe that I favored the match, which I do 
not. It would only be more disgrace and 
publicity.” 

She talked for an hour longer about what a 
trial her sister's family had been, and how she 
had tried to do something for them, and how 
difficult it was to control children of weak 
intellects ard vicious inclinations, After she 
was sone I sat and thought of the happeniogs 
around me, and I was more than ever con- 
vinced that people ought to forget and forgive. 
Th:re was Jeanie and Mary, as different as 
day and night. In the first place Mary wasn’t 
made with a strong moral character like 
Jennie, and there was bound to be faults in her 
bringing a There always is in ninety-nine 
cases out of a hundred where something very 
bad happens. 

Anu these poor, half-witted children of Mrs. 
Crum’s. Something could have been done to 
redeem them. If Mrs. Oakland had found out 
what their good points were and developed 
them—but no; she wanted to engraft some- 
thing fureign upon their natures, and that 
served as a fertilizer to their worst side. 

I once knewa man who hada half-witted 
boy. Tne father began a systematic search for 
his best points. He did not allow the child to be 
woriied vy books, for anything in the shape of 
lessons he hated ; but he showed some skill at 
whittling and carpenter’s work, and his father 
fitted him up a small shop, bought him a few 
tools, and put him to carving out the letters in 
wood. ile soon learned his alphabet in that 
way, and made some further progress, but it 
was very slow ; and indeed there was no hurry. 
When he was about ten he showed a fondness 
for growing things, and his father set aside 
twen‘y feet of rich earth for his garden. He 
did well at both occupations—carpeutering and 
husbaudry—and was by no means a failure as 
a ma, for he cou'd always command good 
wages, 

In America we ail think too much of brains. 
I think it is well to have a change occasionally. 

Bu: to return to Mrs, Harrison and her wor- 
ries. After that I never saw one sister without 
the other on the street, and Mary looked ut- 
terly subdued. They lived in that way for more 
than five years, and then Jennie listened tothe 
clods rattling upon her unfortunate sister's 
coffia-lid. She went through it all without a 
tear, and when she entered her home it was as 
a bride coming into her happiness. I had 
stayed there to clear away all rem:mbrance of 
the dead, and I never saw a mere joyous smile 
than Jennie wore when she looked into the 
dining-rcom where I was setting the table. 

** Aunty,” she said, taking both my hands, 
**T am as happy as I used to be. I feel that I 
have carfied a heavy burden a long and weary 
way, and I thank God that he has now taken it 
from my shoulders.” 

I declare her sacrilegious talk made me 
shiver. I drew my hands away in a hurry. 

** Poor Mary!” I could not help saying, for all 
my pity was for the unloved one lying in her 
cold grave. 

** Yes, poor Mary indeed,” J nnie answered 
with a sigh. ‘“*She was spov'ed by a weak, 
timid mother—my stepmother. Her faults were 
natal, and yet that fact could not make me like 
her or feel for her. I did what I believed to be 
my duty, but it was bitterer than death, and I 
am so thankful that it is over.” 

** Yes,” said I, ‘‘ poor Mary’s weakness was a 
matter of birth, and your hardness is the 
same. I suppose you couldn't help yourself 
any more than she could. But it is a pity that 
you couldn't be softer and more like a Cnris- 
tian. I am no great sinner, { hope, but Ido 
pity erring humanity, and I've come to believe 
that the faults which are not natal are faults 
of education or association, and as such we are 
not responsible for them. Still, Jennie, you 
ought to try to overcome your hardness of 
heart.” 

She looked at meinsurprise. No one had 
ever talked to her so plainly before. 

**T did my duty toward Mary,” she said 
sti fily. 

**Yes; but for that matter she did hers by 
you. She was a good servant, and you didn’t 
have to pay her wages.” 

**T never considered her a servant.” 

* Well, you treated her like one. Poor soul; 
many a lonely hour has she passed in this 
house, where, above all others in the world, 
she bad a right to expect charity and con- 
sideratior.” 

Jennie turned the old sickly green, but this 
time it did not move me. 

‘**What do you mean by that?” she whisp- 
ered rather than spoke. 

** You know well what I mean. Stealing’sa 
long sight worse than tbe sin Mary was guilty 


of, but you have plenty of kind words for John | 


Harrison, I suppose it’s because he is a man, 
and sort of useful to you, and not a poor hel - 
less girl.” 


I was astonished at myself for talking so; | 


but then you see I had kept it all in for years, 

** John is my husband,” faltered Jennie, af er 
a pause. 

**And Mary was your sister. It’s no use, 
Jennie; you can’t draw distinctions of that 
kind; and you can’t be down on sin as much 
as you pretend, or you'd never have lived w th 
John when he got out of prison.” 

She flinched as though I'd struck her, and 
mechanically repeated the old plea : 

‘* He is my husband,” 

“That is no reason why you should b: his 
partner in sin unless you want to. I ain’r 
saying you did wrong to stick to him; but | 
am saying that you can’t be as hard on vice as 
you pretend, or you could not have done it 
with such a good face.” 

Jennie didn't say a word, but began taking 
off her hat and gloves. I could see she wa, 
deéply pn '<d by my words, 

**Howeve: om the whole you have done well 
by Mary,” 1 said, relenting a little, * better 
than hundreds would have done in your place. 
Toat thouzht should bring = comfort.” 

She went out 'o maet John then; he was 
coming in through the hall, and I heard him 
kiss her and call her his noble, gooa wife. I 
| slipped out aud went home, glad that I'd had 

my say out. 
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The Spanish Dancers. ane have, ae here we mean to keep them. 
she received me qui'e as usual, and I hoped m When the apple is fully ripe, it falls ; when or ten detine tf tae telat kcteslcanioe 
scolding had done her good. Not a bit of ict the chrysalis is mature, it bursts, and, behold ! Sedneiny 1 Was the tone ae S caeueiee 
Mrs. Oakiand called while I was there, and | the butterfly. When tights and gauze had shall be rohibitive.—Juli Ha chon ‘, on 
Jennie hardly treated her with civility. When | done their work, the time gave birth to a more | 7 j5»inr i NTIS eT Tee 
the woman took her leave Jennie accompanied | &Tacious dispensation. We were ready for it, | ~ atone 
her to the door, and in response to an invita- | ‘hough perhaps we did not wholly apprehend 
tion to call said “Thank you,” and closed it | its Significance at the outset. Perveried train- 


sharply. She came back into the sitting-room | in®, like bad habits, is not rectified in a day. 
with her eyes burning. The medicine that makes us whole sometimes 


‘* It is the first time she has been here for six | 4iscommodes us temporarily. It was evident, 
years,” she said. “I do detest that woman.” at all events, that either these Spanish senor- 
I didn’t say anything, for I saw it wasn’t | itas did not know what dancing was, or we did 
worth while. The Jennie of forty years old | 2°t- If they were right, then we had all along 
was the Jennie of sixteen, with her uncom- | been wrong. But the senoritas not only had 
promising estimate of the world and her | beauty and grace on their side, but it was per- 
Pharisaical self-esteem. I went home glad of | © ived that their performances meant some- 
some sofinesses, even if they might mean | thing. Nobody had everpretended tuex' ract any 
weaknesses, mentionable meaning cut of tights and gauze, 
Forgive and forget I say. The seroritas, without ever opening their Jips 
save to smile, uttered a new language—a lan 

; 5 : guage more captivating even than their native 
Take the Picturesque Erie Railway to New | Castilian, and hich could be understood with. 
York out any dictionary or phrase-book other than 


_ Parties visiting New York should always be Motber Nature gives to all her children,—a 
careful to have their tickets read via the Erie, | @"8¥age old as history, and as winning as 


They run magnificent through sleepers from beauty beautifully moving could make it. But 
Toronto, and attach the finest dining cars in though the vocabulary was simple—primitive, 


the United States for meals, The Erie ie a indeed—the combinations were endless and of 


double-track road from Suspension Bridge to unentling interest: they constituted a stuay 


New York. The c ffici his . | Worthy the attention of civilized man, and of 
a cials of this great road de truly esthetic influence. As regarded legs, 


have given {0 the people fm Canadarsnd ny | thefe, wan, certainly, a degree of reticence on 
hope this favorite route will be well patron‘zed, i ie weaken bak Sola, ate ae 
————__+-e —____—. metry and subordination. The legs were em- 
The Mother’s Just Pride. ployed Ae - an = in ae 8, but as a 
“ oe rr support of the body; and in this new guise 
a pean Os Seer, is it true? ar immediately assumed a fresh significances 
: . oa an ascination. In short, we admitted that 
aiiciens ioe oe ee —e our old theory ot dancing had not a leg tostand 
— of gratified motherly pride played about al ao slender foot of Andalusia was on 
toe “ts wae ae ae ee Far be it from the humble scribe who indites 
silver that shone in her still lustrous ana wary these lines to venture upon the task of dis- 
hair, in the scarcely perceptible lines at the Saige Geist sts over ac ann ke = 
eae thas damaeat an ae mead ae spell of their dance, send ovr obedient blood 
i ired ggested rather than indicated | dancing through our veins. One star differeth 
cateaeaie sles tb yan na ee of aor front another in glory ; but the glory of each is 
rs KF, mg e@ seen the evidences that | itg own, and in the firmament of art their is 
Rewite the ti rr uae aeatie wk = loving | space for all. Iam dv!y thankful, rather, that 
4: ° , | @ walk of sixty seconds will convey me from 
— Dashaway has asked you to be his | Carmencita to O:ero, and from Greve back to 
ote ieerenes # ae pe ask which is the hetter were 
“s ’ “ i arbarous and vain ; they are both better than 
waies = — you, Mabel, rejoined her | anything else that has been vouchsafed us, ’ 
bets 1 in tee eye Gheran will interpose Ov'ero is aduirable and adorab!e; Carmen- Mr. Slimpurse (after a decided refusa))—I 
noe acles a e way of your happiness. If I cita is adorable and admirable. Because a know what the maiter is. It’s because I am 
a eo a — name the young man to picture is beautifu!, I do not turn away from a | P°°F: You would marrv me if I were rich. 
: ot th aes <p wag! oo all others to in- | statue. To dwell in the presence of both were | _ Miss Gailie (/houghtfully)—Perhaps so. but 
arin Canad Tame D ing child ns felicity. If the King of Spain were not so | You would have to be very, very ricb.—N. Y. 
> ce Dishaway. e 18 a) young aman, I should have a very poor opinion | Weekly. 


I went over to see her the next af ernoon, 
thinking she might be seriously offended. But 
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Japanese Bathhouses. 


Next comes the bathhouse. If you do not 
recognize the furo do, by the Chinese, or hira- 
gana characters stamped on the blue curtains 
fluttering outside its door, you shall know it 
by the boys and men emerging from the 
‘honorable hot water” with bands and feet 
bright red, by reason of the parboiling which 
they have just undergone; or, by the women 
with wet hair brushed back from their fore- 
heads, and tied up at the end in a triangular 
piece cf paper. When these latter get home 
O Kami San, the coiffeuse, will come and dress 
their moist, black tresses for the next two or 
three days, in one of the many modes pre- 
scribed by fashion. There is the mage for 
married women, where the hair is drawn over 
| a@ pad, in a solid shining, single bo-s; and 
there are other e aborate styles for unmarried 
damsels, musumes, girls and geishas, not to 
be achieved without much appliance of 
camellia oil, gold and silver strings and 
Kanzashi—the carved ard tinselled hairpins, 
Inside the bath-house are to be seen tubs, 
tanks, and a sloping wocden floor, the spaces 
for males and females being divided, if at all, 
by a mere lattice as often as by any solid parti- 
tion. The Japanese are not in the least 
ashamed of the body, the * city of nine gates ” 
which the soul temporarily inhabits, In sum- 
mer-time there is not much cf anybody con- 
cealed, especially in the country villages, where 
the police are not particular, as sometimes 
they show themselves in the towns. This 
frank exposure goes with the most perfect 
modesty, and indved leads toit. He would be 
considered a very ill-bred person, who gazed 
with eyes of too much curiosity, at what the 
bath house, or the toilet in the shop-front, or 
the maternal duties attended to upon the pave- 
ment shculd casually reveal. Morality rather 
| gains, and sentiment decidedly los.s by this 
| candor of Japanese manners as regards nudity; 
| for no one Jooks at what all the world may see, 
and it is the veil which makes the sanctum. — 
Sir Edwin Arnold in Scribner. 
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Not Much Hope. 
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Se eh eee yaaa man, the | of his intelligence. Only his youth can excuse 
itself in the alante af his aoe oe him for rermitting these young ladies to leave Misses E. and H. Johnston are fashioning 
voice and in every shaveekent Gf this aenate his dominions. Alas ! poor mona ch! unlacky | elegant gowns of novel goods. Dotted net 
figure. In winning the love of Clarence Dash. Catholic majesty! He was born in an evil | with velvet-scalloped edges is most effectively 
away, my child, you have fulfilled every wieh year—a dozen years at ieast too late. He rules draped over lustrous short silks in the newest 
shade fond eather could chablal for bar oni a barren empire ; he wears acrown from which | color combinations. Copper cclor and emerald 
dauahter.” y sarin an are sees 3 eae play of Hamlet | green are mingled in shimmering radiance and 
os iss . without the prince is tolerab'e compared with | amber and blue gleam and glow before the 
Yes, mamma,” said Mabel, her b:autiful Spain emp*y ot Otero and Carmencita. They | sight with every motion. : 
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there this time with both feet.”—Chicago 
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THE GREAT EX\GLISH REMEDY 


BEECHAWM’S PILLS 


FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGIS‘S 


Offer as a special line Leather Dressing Cases, fitted 
for either Lady or Gentleman, and 


For Bilious and Nervous Disorders H Ke 
: ; 


Containing 6 pieces . - - : - $2.75 
- = - - - : - 3.75 
a oo - : . - - 5.00 
e 1X - - - - - 7.00 
a .. * - - - - - 8.00 
“ 15 ‘* (ex'pa quality) - - 15 00 
«sé 20 ‘ se o6 -~ ~ a 22.00 
” er * “ - : - 25.00 





We have a large stock of other articles suitable for 


FOLDING BED van arr: e iil 
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e Stock 


imported from 





As will be seen hy above illustration, this Bed makes 
quite an additions! ornament for any room, though taking 
little space. The bed is always made upa d ready for use 
whenever rqvired. Plenty provision is made for ventila- 
tion, and the mechacism is as -imple as might be desired. 
Specia'ly desirable for providing extra accommedation. 


Reliable ‘Larg 



















Fancy Furniture 







Price $15. For sale only by | I pove bot oo, . oe. wel FINE Germany, Engiand, France, United 

; 7 stocked wi rovum Suites, Din- 2 States, etc., in great variety at low- 

H. F. NAVIES & C0., 81 } onge Street Doe ne book Os Suites, Hal UPHOLSTERING est pesabié pt en i we oan 
AND 









FURNITURE 


R. F. PIEPER 
436 Yonge Street 





All my furniture is guaranteed by 
me. I have but one price—every- 
thing marked in plain figures. I 
pack for purchasers from the coun- 
try free of charge. 


DON'T SWALLOW 


Such prep’stercus trash as the biz DISCOUNTS 
ADVERTISED to hoodwink customers and 





I make any style of Furniture to" 
order at your own price. In Uphol- 
stering I carry a large stock of Cov-> 
ering and Frames, and can supply 
anything. 


CATCH THE CASH Showing no Trouble 


Prices Low 




















We q ote net prices, and the value offered is indisputable. 
Our stock of | 





FANCY ARTICLES — CIMDTIAN SURELY 
SUITABLE FOR PRESENTS | CONSUWPTIO | : CURED 





ate 
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Is p activally unlimited. 


R. POTTER & CO. 


Cor. Queen and Portland S's 





ease inform your readers that I have a pos for the 


thove named disease. By its tiime!y use thousands of hopeless cases have been permanently crred, 

i shali be glad to send two botties of my remedy FREE to ary o: your readers who have cu. 
: “ ' > iD er : SN ' 2 ne 

sumption if they will sex re tl Express and Pos ‘e Address. Respectfully, T. A. SLOCUM, 


M.C., 186 West “cla St., TORONTO, ONTARIO. 


Stomach Troubles 
he Liver, Kidneys, 


caused by improper diet,| Never comealone. If the 






TO THE EDITOR:-— Pi 














Telepbene 1484 


froubles are 


misty eating und drinking, late suppers, / or Bowels are disordered, other parts of 
the excessive use of stimulants, and aj the body become affected. Ayer'’s Sar- 
scrofulous condition of the blood. Avyer’s|saparilln restores the vigor required 
Sursaparilla is the most efficacious remedy }for the healthy action of these organs 
for all such disorders. **L am convinced more spec di \ than any other medicine. 
that the worst cases of Dyspepsia | **A few bottles of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla 
Can be Cured 
enred by taking Ayer’s Sarsapariila, Ij} me of Kidnev Disease, when all other 


sudered greatly from this complaint for | medicines failed. It is the most reli ible 


veurs, and never took any medicine that | and best remedy for this complaint known 
did me any good until’ I commeuced | to me.— Eli Dodd, Xenia, Il. 
sing Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, T took four! "7 was afflicted with a severe bowel «iff 
botties of this, eo last SPring,| wulty; my vitality seemed to be rapidly 
iid my appetite, health, and strength | diminishing, my appetite. failed, mi 
were completely restored. — Richard M. tongue was badly coxied, and my strength 
Norton, Danbury, Conn. : In this enfeebled condition: | 
Mv wife was long subject to severe | began taking Ayer'’s Sarsapariila, : 
Headeehes, the result of stomach andj] not taken many doses before t noticed 
liver disorders. After trying various/a decided change for the better. My 
remedies. without relief, shé used Aver’s| appetite and strength returned, and my 
und was speedily cured.— | whole system mianifested renew ed vigor 
3. Simonds, Glover, Vt. 





THE ABOVE STRIKES YOU AS AN 


“ABUSED ORGAN,” 


yet it is being treated no worse than the average stom- } 
ach is treated by the average man. And if that much } 
abused organ of the human body,‘‘the stomach,"’ could 


was gone. 


tL had 


Sursaparilia, 


at the proper time show to its possessor the ultimate | 

~ i , } i +t indice ble f | . . E —_ - 
result of continually burling into it indigestible foo | S. Page, 21 Austin st., Lowell, Mass. J 
improperly masticated, there would be little chronic ‘ a > ei ; 
Dyspepsia, Persons in the full vigor of health are in- As a remedy for Debility, Faintness, T | ve used Aver's M icines inom 
clined to ridicule the thought of ever being Dyspep- Loss of Appetite, and Indigestion, I took | family with satisfaction, for years, aud 


ulways have a bottle of Ayer’s Sar- 


Ayer’s Sar|saparilla 


saparilln, and was eured.—H. Mansfield, | in the house: it is so good for the blood. - 
Chelinsford, Mass. Mrs. E. Thruvegen, Perth Amboy, N. d. 


Prepared by Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. | Sold by Druggiste. Price $1; six bottles, $5 


ties, and neglect the first few pains of Indigestion, one bottle of 


This is a great mistake, as 


MALTOPEPSYN 


[an artificial gastric juice—formula on every label} wilt | 
give relief and prevent Dyspepsia. Send 2 cts. in | 
postage tor valuable pamphlet to HAZEN MORSE, | 

INTERNATIONAL BrivGg, ONTARIO | 
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Our New Serial. 





This week appears on another page the 
first chapters of a new serial story by Mics 
M. E. Braddon, entitled The World, the 
Flesh and the Devil. It is almost unnecessary 
to say anything to the readers of SatTuRDAY 
Nieut about Miss Braddon’s ability as a 
recent voting competi- 
tion, conducted by an English journal, 
Miss Braddon was accorded almost the first 
place among the popular writers of the day. 
Her story, The Day Will Come, was one of the 
most interesting stories ever published in this 
paper, and the new one, which is commenced 
in this issue, will be found in many important 
respects even stronger than the former one. 
It will be one of the most absorbing stories 
published this year. Subscribe now and enjoy 


novelist. In a 


one of the best serials you have ever read. 








Music. 





The holidays are over, the teachers are in 
harness again, the schools, colleges and con- 
servatories are in full swing once more, and 
the voice of the piano is heard in the land by 
those who pass these academic institutions, 
Everybody reports increased attendance, and 
it is becoming more evident than ever that 
Toronto is a musical center. The Conservatory 
has just published its fourth annual calendar, 
which is very handsomely gotten up, and is 
replete with information. It gives a volumin- 
ous exhibition of the mode of work and the 
objects of the institution and a very interest- 
ing catalogue of the subjects of study in the 
different branches. Reports from the Conser- 
vatory and also from the College show a con- 
In the 
meantime concerts are not many, the principal 


siderable accession of new pupils. 


movement in this direction being for smaller, 


what may be termed parochial affairs, except- 
ing, of course, those of the Toronto Orchestral 


Association and the Toronto Vocal Society, 


which will be given in afew days. The Sym- 
phony Orchestra gives its January concert in 
February, so to speak, and promises a pro- 
gramme of unusual interest, the band of the 


Queen's Own assisting in one number, the 
grand march from L’Africaine. 


Buffalo is a curious city, musically consid- 
ered. There is plenty of wealth there, and it 


is not unwilling to support musical ventures 
of excellence and of local weight. A series of 
orchestral concerts is being given, under the 


direction of Mr. John Lund, on a large and ex- 


pensive scale as to band and soloists. Two of 


these have already been presented to the pub- 
lic, and have been of great artistic excellence. 
A musical festival is planned for the early 


summer, and meets with rich promise of 


financial support, but, strange to say, the 
chorus is not forthcoming! Just the reverse 
of the trend of public feeling in Toronto, where 
we could get up a magnificent chorus at any 
time for a festival almost for the asking. That 
Suggests the question: Are we ever going to 
have another musical festival in Toronto? 
Are the musical interests of the city so abso- 
lutely irreconcilable as to make such an event 
impossible? It will be five years next sum- 
mer since our one great festival took place, 
and the time might well be considered suit- 
able for another. The last one gave an irresist- 
ible impulse to musical endeavor, and was 
withal a financial success. after handsomely 
remunerating the professional talent which 
took part. 


o 
It is not too late to organize a similar scheme 
for this year, at which some of the standard 
oratorios could be performed, with the assist- 
ance of a good foreign orchestra and efficient 
soloists. Musical ventures have not been ex- 
traordinarily successful of late, it is true, and 
those who have Christmas bills to pay com- 
plain that money is scarce, but a better state 
of things will come soon, and a monster festival 
become possible. The Messiah has not been 
heard here fortwo years, and never in such 
stateliness and majesty as it should be given, 
and this oratorio would form a most suitable 
subject for one concert, besides serving from its 
popularity with singers,to draw a large chorus. 
Despite the success which has attended the 
organization of two large societies for the 
singing of unaccompanied choruses, the organ- 
ization of a big festival chorus would be easy. 
It is not altogether the love of such music as 
is sung by the two Vocal Societies that has 
drawn the singers... It is rather a dissatisfac- 
tion with the crudities which from time to 
time have been observable in the work of the 
oratorio societies. [In a large mass of tone 
these are not so noticeable, and thereis an 
enthusiasm in both singers and audience, and 
a breadth of effect which attracts everybody. 

Who will open the ball ? 

* 


Emma Abbott died on Monday morning. 
Miss Abbott, or Mrs. Wetherell as she was 
known in private life, was an instance of what 
indomitable will and good advertising will do, 
Eadowed with a voice of great range and of 
not much musical quality, she managed to 
float and make financially successful a very 
good opera company, and there are many ci' ies 
and towns in the United States, where her 
name is held in veneration as the greatest 
opera singer in the world. Her success may be 








. ' “TORONTO SaArURDAY NIGHi1. 


Ladder Verse and Reverse. 
For Saturday Night. 


Man of note in «well society, 

He clumb to notoriety— 

Into a Iadder-route to fame, 

He’d weave the thoughts he’d think ; 

His name, J. Whitcombe Riley, and 

By now he’s clumb full highly, and 

His rapid, upward footsteps chime a 
Plink ! 














































































































































loon as center of operations. Next, some danc- 
ing by eight performers. Mr. James Milne, 
who wore a valuable medal, danced the horn- 
pipe with excellent grace. The fancy marching 
of the whole company, headed by a number of 
kettle drummers took well, rousing the mili- 
tary spirit of the auditors, and giving them 
some idea of how the young Liberal army will 
go to battle at ‘the next election. Master 
Avey’s contortions were fairly good. The 
shadowgraphs were hardly to the mark— 
somewhat too simple and loosely done, The 
musical burlesque which finished the pro- 
gramme demanded the dressing of some in 
woman’s attire, and it must be said one looked 
“cute” in a brimmed hat, and another dazzling 
in a tightened waist and square-necked dress, 
The best rendered solo was In Old Madrid. 
The effort of the quintette was excellent. 


ments she wins him and he asks her to be his 
wife. At this juncture Col. Pierce, an old 
friend of the Brents, returns home after being 
wounded in the Egyptian war. It comes out 
that Col. Piercs was the bearer from the battle 
field of some letters and tokens, including a 
will of all his goods, from a deaf comrade to 
his sweetheart, Nellie Marshall. After some 
trouble Col, Pierce had discovered-. the 
faithless sweetheart of his comrade in the 
person of Lady Barter and arrives on the scene 
just in time to learn of his friend Brent’s 
betrothal to her ladyship. Knowing her faith- 
less heart he immediately takes steps to try and 
break the engagement. An open wat is 
declared. between Lady Barter and Col. 
Pierce and waged for a time unsuccessfully, In 
an interview with Lord Brent at Lady Barter’s 
house, Col. Pierce endeavors to induce him to 
give her up. He tells Brent she is not the 
woman he imagines her to be and finally offers, 
if given an interview of ten minutes with her, 
to make her voluntarily give him up. He 
induces Brent to retire behind acurtain and 
listen to the interview. Lady Barter suspects 
the trap that has been laid for her and employs 
some skilful simulation to endeavor to make 
her lover believe Col. Pierce is playing him 


largely attributed to judicious and sometimes 
sensational advertising, references to an idio- 
syncrasy concerning the locality of vaccination, 
her peculiar stage kiss and her patronage of 
the famous Worth of Paris, furnishing material 
for humorous allusions in the press, as well as 
keeping her before the public as a personage to 
be seen as well as heard. It is a curious co- 
incidence that she fell a victim to pneumonia 
while in the west, just as her husband dida 
couple of years ago. 





















Plank ! 
Pluck ! 


A youth, unknown to fame at all, 

Who claimed no special trait, save gall, 
Had marked how Riley did the trick 
And vowed to do likewise ; 

He burned no poet's sacred flame, 

But ‘lowed he’d get there just the same, 
And, best of all, find favor in 


7 

Speaking of pneumonia reminds me of an 
atrocity perpetrated upon an innocent and 
guileless public a few days ago. I had occasion 
to attend a concert given in a hall in the north- 
western part of the city, and on arriving there 
found that the place had been newly scrubbed 
and that the floor was still damp. The result 
was an attack of acute bronchitis in my own 
case, and of I know not how many others, 
This is a proceeding that is by no means rare, 
and yet is a most reprehensible thing to do, for 
it may easily cause loss of life. Let all concert- 
givers make a note of this, and either curb or 
very much hasten the house-cleaning instincts 
of their janitors, 


Maiden’s 
Eyes. 





At Jacobs & Sparrow’s Opera House this 
week a burlesque specialty company composed 
of a score of young (?) women headed by Pauline 
Markham, is exhibiting:its shape and its cos- 
tumes, and its marches, and its lack of musical 
knowledge and attainments and dramatic 
ability. It has little to recommend it either as 
a burlesque or variety show. 


So he shaped his ladders versified, 
And ’mid much comment cursified, 
He read his blends unto his friends 
Whene’er he got a show, 

And he read 'em to the suffering girl 
Till her front hair limped out of curl, 
And she loved him as she listed to his 


Tale 


The Toronto Vocal Society, with its force of of 





one hundred and sixty choristers, will open it faise, but Brent keeps his word and remains Woe. 
plan of seats on thacckas morning a ne concealed. At first she denies that she is Ser eee acces He scorned the Master’s safer plan 

the first concert of its sixth season which | Nellie Marshall until Col. Pierce informs her) The report that Gilbert and Sullivan have And proved himself an abler man 
takes place on Thursday, January 22. The that her former lover, instead of being the poor | kissed and made up friends again is not very By ringing in a lot of freaks 

soloists will be Miss Adele Aus der Ohe, the | °!dier she supposed him to be, had, by the | certain. oe ee OT EEE 
well-known pianiste,and Mre. Julie E, Wyman, | 4¢4th of his father very shortly before his own | Sara Bernhardt is expected to arrive in New tie sceaihd leak tint te “tes i 

a mezzo-soprano who has achieved distinction | 4¢th, inherited the estates. These, by his | York about the first of February and will open And yanked another "aad X 
while on tour with the Boston Symphony will, now went to Nellie Marshall. On being | jn La Tosca. pa 
Orchestra. Mr. W. Edgar Buck, the musical assured that this wealth was hers the adven- Henry Irving’s Ravenswood has been with- Till everyone who heard him s.dly 
director of the society, has rehearsed a fine | tUess at once consents to give up herdupe a3/ 4... 414g Much Ado About Nothing substi- oe 

selection of part songs, and a very interesting | ©°l- Pierce had said she would. A very agree- | | tog. Ravenswood, it is supposed, did not ~ Po 


able side plot is furnished by the love-making of 
Colonel Pierce and Mary Brent. A humorous 
element is added by the rivalry of the two old 
sticks—Archdeacon Short and Gen. Peters, for 
the favors of Lady Barter. 

7 


pay. 

Mary Anderson-Navarro is spending the 
winter with her husband at Bournemouth, 
England. She isexpected to return to America 
in the spring. 

Tommy Russell has left the stage and will go 


‘Twas awful sweet the maiden thought, 
As in the dusky room they sot, 

While her old man paused by the door 
To shed one outraged tear ; 

Then strode he in with blasting might, 
And ere they could turn up the light, 
He dropped that poet on his neck 


concert may be looked fer. 


I hear from Ottawa that the Capital is about 
to lose one of its cleverest young musicians, 
Mr, Dingley Brown, who is going to seek a 
wider field of labor in Chicago. Mr. Brown is 


a well equipped musician, a good organist, and In Lady Barter Miss Coghlan has, I feel con- 























































Brown’s assistants. 


years old, won the organ scholarship at the 
Royal College of Music, London, Eng. In 
April last he carried off all the honors in organ, 
harmony, etc., and a month ago gained his 
Mus, Bac. degree at Oxford. 

* 


Mr. A. S. Vogt, organist of Jarvis street 
Baptist church, has sent out a very tastily 
arranged Christmas souvenir, giving details of 
his choir and its work during 1890. The choir, 
which is constantly gaining in efficiency, is 
composed of thirteen sopranos, five altos, six 
tenors and eight basses, who have rendered 
during the year sixty odd anthems, motetts 
and part songs. The selection performed is one 
of a very high standard and most creditable to 
Mr. Vogt’s taste and musicianship. 

* 


Similarly cheering is a memorandum I have 
received from Mr. Charles R. Crowe, organist 
of the Norfolk street Methodist church in 
Guelph, who is evidently doing good work in 
the cause of music in the Royal City. Mr. 
Crowe’s choir numbers twenty-nine voices, and 
during the year 1890 rendered fifty-two stand- 
ard compositions by the best.composers, 


Miss Maggie Perry, who was at one time one 
of the instructors at the College of Music, and 
accompanist of the Philharmonic Society, was 
recently married at Lakewood, N.J., to Mr. 
Richard Loos, a nephew and god-son of Richard 
Wagner. Her many friends in Toronto will, I 
am sure, join me in wishing her joy and pros- 
perity. 


* 

The Toronto Orchestral Association will give 
its first concert under the baton of Mr. F. H. 
Torrington on Monday, January 19. The prin- 
cipal works to be performed are the overtures 
to Massenet’s Phedre, Weber's Oberon, and 
Suppe’s Morn, Noon and Night, in addition to 
which Vieuxtemps’ Reverie, the Larghetto 
from Beethoven’s Second Symphony, Gillet’s 
Loin du Bal and other interesting pieces will 
be played. The soloists will be Mrs, J. C. 
Smith, Frau Dunbar-Morawetz, and Mr. 
Douglas Bird. METRONOME, 





The Drama. 





A first night of a new play is something of a 
novelty in Toronto. But we had one last week 
when Rose Coghlan and her company appeared 
in Lady Barter. It was a pleasure to see it 
attended by a large and very appreciative 
audience. Torontonians are very suspicious of 
a new play or a new company. They seem to 
prefer relying on a good, old play, or a well- 
known star and getting a sure thing for their 
money. I have seen it happen thus that some 
very delightful performances were given here 
to audiences whose contributions to the box- 
office would scarcely pay the gas bill for the 
night. The theatrical atmosphere of Toronto 
is not very wide-spread, and is breathed but by 
asmall circle. There are here few traditions 
of the green-room, first nights, new plays and 
great o vations, such as cluster around the larger 
towns, where stock companies exist, and 
actors, actresses and theatrical people reside. 
Thus, while a well-known good thing is liber- 
ally patronized when it comes along, there is 
not that interest in dramatic matters here 
which keeps any large section of the people 
au courant with their constant progress, and, to 
put it plainly, many good plays are chestnuts 
before their standing is understood and appre- 
ciated here, unless they are in the hands of 
players of repute. 


Lady Barter is a play of one scene and with 
acast of but nine people. The title character 
at the tender age of seventeen had married a 
man of eighty. At the time the play opens the 
fell Reaper had very conveniently made her a 
widow, but with not too much money. To 
replenish her purse she lays siege to the heart 
of young Lord Brent, a wealthy nobleman 
with one charming sister. By her blandish- 






































































of Mr. Smythe, who has been one of Mr, 


* 

Mr. W. Edgar Buck, the musical director of 
the Toronto Vocal Society, tells me of a clever 
nephew he has in England, who has been 
signally successful in his studies. Mr, Percy 
Buck in April 1889, when he was only sixteen 


which cloys one with 


gives the suspensive 


tunity to the players to display ability. 
* 


The Refugee’s Daughter has been the play at 
the Grand Opera House this week. The com- 
pany playing it is headed by Miss Cora Tanner, 
who is a handsome young lady with a ‘air 
share of histrionic ability and a conscientious 
desire to do her best in whatever role she plays. 
The Refugee’s Daughter is far from being a 
good play, particularly when it is judged «c- 
cording to the standard of dramatic work one 
expects from a company headed by an actress 
of Miss Tanner’s reputation. In many points 


it is liable to make the “judicious grieve’ 
with its melodramatic contrasts and its illogi 
cal sequences. It is supposed to be French 
but if the scene were changed from Toulon 
France, to Chicago, Cooks County, Dlinois, it 
would harmonize much better with the presen- 


tation given by Miss Tanner’s company. One 
comes away from this performance with 
an unsatisfied feeling, I scarcely know 
why. Perhaps it is because the com- 
pany scarcely lives up to its clothes 
and scenery. When an actress’s gowns are 
not made but created and those creations are 


by Felix of Paris, mind you, it takes pretty 
good acting to prevent the lustre being taken 
off the face of it. The human mind is limited 
in its comprehensive power and it is almost too 
much for most intellects to grasp at the one 
time a character creation and a Felix or Worth 
creation, Those actresses who considerately 
present to our view the latter and impress it on 
our understandings tarough the eloquence of 
their managers and agents, should not feel hurt 
if we fai] to appreciate fully all the good points of 
the former, that is, provided they aspire to pres- 
ent characters. In this particular case the char- 
acter which falls to Miss Tanner's lot to create 
is not the kind to require much deep thought 
and analysis. The Refugee’s daughter may 
have been a very nice person, but she lacks 
depth or force of character as do all the other 
persons of theplay. There is room for much good 
thought in the rewriting of this play. There is 
also room for much study in the way it is acted. 
In her emotional work Miss Tanner is effective 
and affecting, and in a suitable play would 
show to good advantage. But the Refugee's 
Daughter is not the play. She is supported by 
a company that is of even strength but not of 
any special degree of merit. Some of them are 
probably, like the star, also the victims of the 
roles they haveto present. As Ihave indicated 
before the scenery and dressing is elaborate. 





The Young Liberal Minstrels of London, Ont., 
renewed acquaintance with Toronto audiences 
on Monday and Tuesday evenings, at the 
Academy of Music. They were dressed in rich 
and gorgeous-looking costumes, Mr, Walter 
Simson was conversationalist, with two pesirs 
ofendmen. The first part was made up of a 
succession of catchy and pretty songs, each one 
introduced by a separate soloist, and a quin- 
tette rendering the chorus with pleasant effect. 
Part second consisted of socalled rial 
manceuveres, using the car of a supposed bal- 























and to my mind it is far ahead of Jocelyn. Its 
subject is simple and strongly dramatic. It is 
expressed by few characters and is not over- 
loaded with incident. It advances naturally 
and easily to a climax, and when the climax is 
reached it is finished. The nature of the lead- 
ing character—a heartless adventuress—is one 
which will repel many, but it does not detract 
from the play as an artistic production. It is 
acor.promise between the French play which 
makes one feel cynical and the English play 
sweets by its 
happy ending. The adventuress is vir- 
tually defeated in the struggle which 
interest to the 
play, and yet is not crushed, but retires sat- 
isfied with her fortune. It is a character 
which Miss Coghlan interprets well. Miss 
Coghlan does not shine in the tenderly emo- 
tional, but in her portrayals of the Cleopatras 
of drama, women who, by force of character 
and lack of principle, dazzle men and make 
fools of them, she is at home. This is Lady 
Barter—bold by turns, suppliant by ‘urns, 
capricious by turns, but always to the one end. 
The auxiliary characters are all important, 
well wrought out, and give plenty of oppor- 
























than strongly. 


dates. 


At a recent dramatic performance in a Ger- 
man town the audience was so disgusted at 
the realistic love-making of the leading heavy 
and the ingenue that many left their seats and 
almost a panic ensued. And yet they say the 
Germansare a long-suffering people. They are 
evidently not yet accustomed to the Clemenceau 


Case style of drama. 


iliss Agnes Knox, the talented young Cana- 
diap reader, has returned from an extended 
and very successful trip to the Pacific coast. 
Miss Knox has won golden opinions during 
her ftournee, and has been received with en- 
thusiasm in Winnipeg, Qu’Appelle, Calgary, 
Regina, Medicine Hat, Vancouver, Victoria, 
and all the cities and towns which dot the 
map of the Far West. The press notices she 
has received, and the success which has at- 
tended the business part of the trip, have been 
most flattering to her talent. Miss Knox has 
earned this by the sterling worth of her 
methods, by her artistic feeling ‘and by her 


charming personality. 


There is trouble in the Leslie Carter com- 
pany. Mr. Arthur Dacre, the English actor, 
imported to be leading man supporting Mrs. 
Carter, has been discharged on two weeks’ 
notice, and is bringing an action for damages. 
It was quite evident when the company played 
here that Mr. Dacre’s part was very unsatis- 
factory, and when the axe of retrenchment fell 
the high salaried Britisher had to lose a head. 
He is not the only one, however. Mr. Ian 
Robertson, who played Viscount Huntingtower, 
and Mr. Mervyn Vallas, who appeared here as 
Chevalier Raff, both good men, have also been 
sacrificed and are vowing vengeance. It is 
evident The Ugly Duckling despite the lavish- 


ness of its equipment, is not, so far, a financial 
success, 





a 


"Varsity Chat. 


The holidays are over, and the students are 
hustling about the college as actively and 
briskly as they danced at social gatherings 
during the past three weeks. Each man, as he 
looked at the bulletin board and read, ‘“‘ Lec- 
tures begin on Monday, January 5,” would say 
to his fellows, ‘Oh! these lectures are only 
supposed to begin then ; there is no use attend- 
ing until next week.” In this way the troubled 
mind is calmed into taking things easy and not 
to dread the future, or exams, 

* 








The special supplemental examinations were 
concluded on Thursday, and the sixty-three 
candidates who wrote will have their fate de- 
cided by the grave senators to-night. 

- 


Prof. McCurdy was, on account of sickness, 


unable to lecture this week, 
- 


Knox College has undergone a large amount 
of repairing and renovating, and the students 
do not now fear that typhoid fever will again 
appear among them. 


Mr. J. K. Arnott, B.A., ‘89, is studying the- 
ology in Knox College. Mr. Arnott’s early 
fancy was in the direction of constitutiona 
law but he has decided to expound the law of 
Moses and the prophets. 


Rev. C. H. P. Owen, who left ’Varsity pre- 
cincts about two years ago has ceased to be a 
bachelor. Drax ALEEN, 


A Pushing Agent. 

Peddler—Please, mum, I’m sellin’ a polish to 
clean silver, 

Housekeeper (sharply)—Don’t want none, 

Peddler—Very sorry. mum, but I see the 
neighbors was right. They said there was no 
use callin’ here ’cause you didn’t have no silver, 

Housekeeper (wildly)—Gimme six boxes.— 
N.Y. Weekly. . 

































was a strong supporter of the idealistic school, 
and wrote gracefully and delicately rather 


Mrs. Alice C. Francis, a lady who was lately 
a resident of Toronto, has been so successful 
as to receive an engagement to play the lead- 
ing part in The Wife's Peril, by the Lyceum 
Comedy Company. She makes her debut in 
Philadelphia on Thursday next. Mrs. Francis 
was chosen out of some four hundred candi- 





an efficient conductor and should find a market | “4¢nt, a play with which she ought to achieve | to school. What a lot of whacking it will take Away 

for his talents in the windy city. The Cana- much success, As presented here it had some | to reduce the swelling of his head sufficiently Out wr Here! 

dian College of Music which has been under | ¥@4 points, most of which will soon succumb | ¢> make him learn anything. Ep.  aeiees 

his direction, will probably pass into the hands | © the pruning knife of the stage manager and| (6 1.16 Feuillet, the French poet, novelist . 
the star. But its strength s evident to all, | . 14 dramatist, died in Paris last week. He Maude. 





For Saturday Night. 

Dark brown hair and ruby lips, 
Dark br. wn eyes that all eclipse, 
Cheeks of roses, teeth of pearl, 
A smile that sets one’s brain awhirl, 
A face more fu.l of majesty, 
Ambition, love atd constancy 

On earth no one could find. 


Oft have I watched thee from afar, 

And followed, as my guiding star, 

Thy footsteps, as of hope in search, 

Where hearts are holiest—to church, 

And at that sacred altar’s fire 

There quickened for thee my desire, 
Fed by a Providence kind. 


And now since weary years have sped, 
And Providence to thee has led ; 
And I have lived my life for thee, 
Sweet paragon of amity, 
Thy smile, thy glance my fate have sealed, 
In thy sweet face is love revealed, 

O whisper me thy mind. D. 


An Old Letter. 


Darkened and stained is the paper— 
Stained as by many a tear ; 
Faded and dim is the writing 
Traced in a long-past year, 
Yet oh! how vivid and vital, 
How bright with love’s purest ray 
Is every page of the letter 
We read with moist eyes to-day | 





As the sun-ripened fruit of the vintage 
Lives in the sparkling wine, 

So the soul of the vanished writer 
Glows in each eloquent line. 

His noble and kindly emotions, 
His sentiments tender and true 

Are here, like remembered mu ic 
That thrilled us when life was new. 


How eweet are the fond recollections 
These faded leaflets inclose ! 

Sweet as the lingering fragrance 
That clings to a withering rose. 

Yet sweet with a tender sadness 
That tells of summer gone by, 

Of joys that bloomed but to perish 
And hopes that dawned but to die. 


Dear record of days departed ! 
We read you o’er and o’er ; 
You are now like a voice of greeting 
From some fair sunlit shore. 
Over the surges of sorrow— 
Over a sea of gloom 
This voice says—“ Love is immortal 
And lives beyond the tomb.” 
—Home Journal. 





He Worried About It. 


“The sun’s heat will give out in ten million years more,” 
And he worried about it : 

“ It will sure give out then, if it doesn’t before,” 
And he worried about it . 

It would surely give out, sb the scientists said 

In all scientifical books that he read, 

And the whole mighty universe then would be dead, 
And he worried about it. 


** And some day the earth will fall into the sun,” 
And he worried about it: 

“ Just as sure, and as straight, as if shot from a gun,” 
And he worried about it: 

‘* When strong gravitation unbuckles her straps 

Just picture,” he said, ‘* what a fearful collapee ! 

It will come in a few million ages, perhaps,” 
And he werried about it. 


“* The earth will become much too small for the race.” 
+ whee wel pe ing Sls ar 
we'll pay y ara an inch for pu: » 
nd he worried about it : atc 

‘The earth will be crowded so much without doubt 
That there'll be no room for one’s tongue to stick out, 
And no room for one’s thoughts to wander about,” 

And he worried about it. 


“The Gulf Stream will curve and New 
seriddons” b Eogland grow 
And he worried about it: 
“Than was ever the climate of southernmost Florida,” 
nd he worried about it. 
“ The ice crop will be knocked into small smithereens, 
And crocodiles block up our mowing machines, 


And we'll lose our fine crops of and beans,” 
And he wouiababeus ih Bi 


‘* And in less than ten thousand years there's no doubt.” 
: And he worried about it : a 
‘ Our supply of lumber and coal will give out,” 
And he worried about it: 
* Just then the Ice — will return «old and raw, 
Frozen men will stand stiff with arms outstretched in awe, 
As if vainly beseeching a general thaw,” 
And he worried about it. 


His wife took in ee (a dollar a day), 
© didn't worry about it: 
His daughter sewed shirts, the rude grocer to pay, 
He didn’t worry about it. 
While his wife beat her tireless ru=-a-dub-dub 


On the washboard drum in her old wooden tub, 


He sat by the stove and he just let her rub, 
He didn't worry about it. 
8. W. Fosa, 


i; 


Ys. 
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Noted People. 
Ward McAlilister. isa hard drinker—of tea. 





ext to being a Turveydrop he pzides himself 
ost upon his ability to judge of the quality 


f teas, 


The royal baron of beef placed on the Queen's 


sable on Christmas Day was cut from a Devon 
ox fed on the Prince Consort’s Shaw farm, 
Windsor. The joint weizhed over 300 pounds. 


Miss Rhoda Broughton read her first novel, 


Not Wisely, But Too Well, to her uncle, the 
autHor of Uncle Silas, and Mr. Percy Fitz- 
gerald, of which small audience she humor- 
ously declared: ‘One said nothing and the 


other fell asleep.” 

Mise Neliy Kelly of Columbus, Ohio, has the 
disti: ction of being the only female “ first- 
wire” telegraph operator of the Associated 


Press in the country, and she receives $30.50 a 


week for her services—the same salary that is 
paid to men ia the same positions, 

Mrs, Caroline Le Conte, an accomplished 
student of Columbia, South Carolina, has been 
appointed State Librarian of the Palmetto 
State, being the first of her sex to receive this 
honor, though many women find constant 
work in the various city libraries throughout 
the land. 

Mrs. Salter, the mayor of a Western Amer- 
ican city, has during the past year adminis- 
tered all the public affairs of the municipality 
she governs, attended all social functions in- 
cumbent upon her office, performed her own 
housework, washing, ironing, and cooking for 
a family of five, and increased her family from 
five to six, all in one year, 

One of the humble heroes of the age is Johann 
Scholz, a North German carpenter, who, seeing 
aniron bar lying across the railroad track at 
Spandau, in such a way as to menace an incom- 
ing train crowded with passengers, ran for- 
ward, and snatched the beam from beneath the 
very wheels of the locomotive, saving the 
train, but losing his own life. 

Mr. John Russell Young, the American 
journalist and late United States Minister to 
China, was married recently to Mrs. Davids of 
Pailadelphia. Mr. Young went round the 
world with General Grant, and subsequently 
wrote a book on the travels of the ex President. 
He bras also acted as editor in chief of the Paris 
edition of the New York Herald. 


The Empress of Austria has lost all interest 
in dress and courtly ceremonials of state since 
her s?n’s death. The wonderful pirure of dia- 
monds in process of construction for her at 
the time of his death, was sold. She travels 
incognito about the Continent in plainest garb, 
but her love for roses remains unchanged, and 
she still delights in their perfume and tintings. 


Mrs. May French Sheldon of London, is 
about to conduct an exploring party to Africa 
to learn the customs, legends, and folk-lore of 
the natives, and preserve them in a book. She 
will take a stenographer, but will be the only 
white woman in the party, and she expects to 
reach Mount Kilima-Njaro, three hundred 
miles from the coast, where ro white footsteps 
have been heard. The exploration will occupy 
three months. 

Mrs. Sewell, Miss Brewster that was, the 
well-known artist, has gone with her husband 
to spend the winter in Algeria. Some rarely 
beautiful work may be anticipated as the result 
of this foreign sojourn, for it will be remem- 
bered that a year or more ago Mrs. Sewell took 
the prize at the National Gallery for the best 
painting by a woman. The successful canvas 
was, by the way, a most charming portrait of 
Mrs. Leith, nee Dora Wheeler. 

Though Mr. Spurgeon’s sermons do not pro- 
fess to be profound, and though their freshness 
is in the illustration and the ‘‘setting” rather 
than in the thought, they are as compact and 
coherent as the most systematic mind cculd 
desire. The direct preparation only takes a 
few hours—although it must be remembered 
that in another sense all the preacher’s life has 
been a preparation—and nothing is committed 
to paper beyond the ‘‘ heads,” which fill half a 
sheet of note paper. 

Miss Kate Marsden had a busy week in St. 
Petersburg on her last visit there. She con- 
sulted the great Dr. Duncan and other men of 
place concerning her work, had an interview 
with the Countess Tolstoi, and the gracious 
Empress gave audience to the heroic traveler 
for the second time this year. The Czarina of 
all the Russias presented her with her por- 
trait, signed with her name, and with a pass 
through Siberia, and manifested toward her 
the greatest gentleness and tenderness. 

Christine Nilsson, the Swedish songstress, 
has joined the great army of martyrs—the 
stout women fasters who would mortify and 
reduce the flesh. She is rapidly approaching 
the condition of the renowned Mme. Blavatsky, 
though much of her time is spent in outdoor 
exercise, and her diet consists largely of pickles 
and hot waters. The self-denial practised and 
the suffering endured by stout women in their 
attempts to stay the work of the destroyer 
would, if devoted to some grand object, be 


considered heroic, 

There is no more striking or interesting per- 
sonality in London than that of Lady Wilde, 
who receives always in a darkened room, where 
the light from a single candle falls ever upon 
her rare old jewels and refined face, attracting 
the stranger directly to the hostess, whose 
charming tact convinces every visitor, however 
unimportant or unknown, that she is the re 
ceiver of special consideration. The warmth of 
the welcome is enhanced by the power to greet 
each guest, French, Spanish, Italiar, Russian, 
or German, in her own language. 


Almost everyone has now heard of Mr. Rudy- 
ard Kipling, of whom an excellent portrait is 
published in anothercolumn, He has suddenly 
sprung into a prominence on account of the 
freshness and vigor of his short stories. This 
prominence bids fair to be permanent as he 
seems to be a man with no nonsense about 
shim, who knows life and can. withstand flat- 
tery. In one of his recent stories, The Light 
That Failed, he evidently is moralizing through 
the leading character on his own work and 
sndden success. His work is rather of the 
4* blood and bones” style as is that of the char- 


he depicts. It is said Kipling utters 
pre oven weed as he writes it in order to 


judge of its effect. 
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At the Back Door. 


How plain and unornamented the back door 
is! No plate glass, madras muslin, nor um- 
brella stands there! And how plain and un- 
decorated are the callers at the back door! No 
kid gloves, fur boas, nor dainty half shoes for 
them ! 

Day after day they come and go on their 
various messages, and we ssldom give them a 
thought. Perhaps one day we do remark that 
Smith the baker looks particularly glum, and 
wonder if the price of bread has gone down. 

Picking a paper up afterwards our eye is 
caught by the following : 

“ AtS——,on August 7, Willie R. Smith, aged three 
years and two months.” 

We had been making fun of him when his 
heart was sore within him for the loss ot the 
little chubby-faced son who used to tell us so 
proudly he was “helping father dwive the 
bwead tart.” 

We seidom see a bright face at the back 
door. The majority wear a settled, careworn 
expression. With those to whom life is reduced 
merely to the art of getting enough to keep 
alive on, the face is not apt to express much of 
the buoyancy of life. 

The chief difference I have noticed between 
the visitors at the two doors is this, At the 
front door the callers’ particular endeavor is to 
conceal their feelings. The callers at the back 
door seldom attempt to do so. Mrs, M—— 
called yesterday and you thought she never 
seemed so light-hearted and gay, though you 
knew she knew her husband was on the verge 
of bankruptcy. 

The washwoman came yesterday, too, and 
when you remarked she was looking poorly 
she did not hesitate to tell you that her lord 
and protector had amused himself the previous 
evening “‘ wiping up the floor” with her. Why 
should she conceal it? It was a usual pastime 
of his, and was what she generally looked for- 
ward to after a hard day’s work. Such a style 
of life is apt to blunt the finer sensibilities. 

By the way, how “ shoppy” we all are in our 
figures of speech! The artist speaks of any- 
thing he admires as “‘a perfect picture,” the 
merchant talks of something being ‘‘as straight 
as a yard stick,” and the poor jaded wash- 
woman likens herself to a floor clcth. 

I think of all the sad lives lived out among 
the very poor there are none quite so sad as 
those of the charwomen. 

The mere fact of the married ones going out 
to work tells the tale. At home a drunken, or 
worthless, and often a drunken and worthless 
husband, 

Of course the exception proves the rule, and 
I have in mind a jolly, red faced old dame who 
used to do our washing for us. She was 
rather garrulous, and was too fond of 
the cup that cheers with disastrous results, 
but was a kind-hearted old sou), and verified 
for me a saying that I heard on the stage once: 
“It's the poor that help the poor.” Many a 
kindness she did her less fortunate neighbors, 
often sharing with them her bit and sup 
when it was the last she had in the house. She 
had a soul, too, out of which all the sentiment 
had not been steamed by continuous wash- 
days; for speaking of an old churchyard one 
day, she said: ‘‘I often like to roam through 
there and read the perscriptions.” 

The only really merry visitant we have at 
the back door is the butcher’s boy. Ours is 
almost too playful. I sometimes wish he was 
more morose. He has a habit of carrying the 
meat tin balanced on his head. Twice, 
lately, I have seen him pick my dinner 
up from the ground and replace it in the 
basket. I tremble to think of the number of 
times I have not seen him let it fall. 

I could not bear to chide him. I did not even 
when he wore a pathway through the grass. 
He always scorned the gate and jumped over 
the fence to take a short cut. 

One day when it seemed almost too hot to 
live I overheard him say to a small urchin 
who was frizzling outside on thecart: “Tis 
as cool as a bit of heaven in here, Dick, under 
the trees,” I felt rewarded for my forbear- 
ance. 

There is a class of callers at the kitchen door 
which I have not mentioned yet. I refer to 
beggars. I must confess to not caring: for 
beggars. Once in a while my heart is moved 
with pity by some young fellow, decently 
dressed, who, in a shame-faced way, chokingly 
asks tor something to eat, and you know by 
the blush on his face that he is not accustomed 
to asking for charity. 

One day a little girl beggar came around the 
walk carrying a huge basket. She did not go 
to the back door, for seeing my sister at a 
window she accosted her: 

‘* Will you give me some cake?” she said. 

‘*T will give you some bread and butter,” my 
sister answered ; ‘‘ won’t that do?” 

‘No, I want cake,” the waif repeated. 

‘* Well, I can’t give you any,” said my sister. 

**God help me, then,” muttered the child as 
she disappeared around the path, At first we 
laughed a great deal after she went; but by 
and by that “‘God help me” rang in my ears 80 
sadly that I stopped laughing. I found out she 
belonged to a gipsy band, and who knows but 
she met with some brutal punishment for not 
carrying home “cake” to satisfy their delicate 
appetites. 

There is no back door to Heaven. I often 
think of that. ‘‘ Rich man, poor man, beggar- 


man, thief,” they all go in at the front door. 
BYTHEWAY. 
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Outshining Dawn. 


It isacurious phase of human nature that 
we see when a mother undertakes to eclipse 
her daughter, and it is not only curious, but in 
many views melancholy, It is through an un- 
controlled vanity and selfishness alone that 
such an exhibition can take place, and its ap- 
pearance would argue in that special instance, 
at any rate, a decline, a retrogression, in the 
race, rather than progress toward light, or in a 
way approaching perfection. 

Selfishness may be said to be at the root of 
most of the s'n of the world, but vanity is a 
form of fi. wiéss that does an intolerable 
amount of harm, and usually works woe to all 
who come in contact with it, as well as eventu- 
ally to its possessor, undermining character, 
till the whole being is like those timbers that, 
perforated and honey-combed by decay, sud- 
denly one day fall in powder. 








On the part of the usual mother—the mother 
whose qualities characterize the whole class 
and species of mothers—the vanity of the 
woman dies as bloom fades and sparkle falls, 
and rises again to fresh force in the budding 
life of her child; and the superiority of the 
daughter, her successes, her triumphs, her 
beauties and excellences, are what support 
this sentiment in the mother and afford her a 
sort of undying joy, for her rapture in it all has 
given her vanity such an apotheosis, that it has 
become, according to the doctrine of the recon- 
ciliation of opposites, even a sort of unselfish- 
ness, 

We often smilie at the contentment of a 
mother in her davghter when too visibly mani- 
fested, but it is always with a consciousness of 
the beauty of the abnegation involved, and a 
gentle pity, half unexpressed to ourselves, lest 
the great love and admiration and readiness 
for self-sacrifice be unrequited, and the daugh- 
ter so worshipped think that the world was 
made for Cesar, she representing that power, 
and that her mother is only, as it were, a 
shadow on the wall, or one of the elements of 
nature, something to be taken for granted. 
But whether we smile or not, we know that 
this mother is what mothers ought to be, is a 
natural and true example of her kind, even if 
she heightens her points too publiclr, 

But the mother whose vanity finds no sa is- 
faction in her daughter's fortunate career, but 
must needs still be fed by flatteries to herself 
and delight in her own well-preserved charms, 
or the recognition of her greater wit and bril- 
liancy and learning, or her exceeding virtue, is 
something at which we can only smile in deri- 
sion, in the pity that is contempt, regarding 
her as a lusus nature, a monstrosity, an object 
to be stared at and studied, one of those excep. 
tions that sometimes serve in science to show 
the reversion to an old stock and lower type. 

We do not mean that a mother who happens 
to have a daughter even brighter and sweeter 
and lovelier than many is to go into eclipse 
herself altogether behind that daughter or on 
account of her. She has her own place and 
every possibility and opportunity within its 
bounds, She has a right to call about her men 
and women, the young and the old, who give 
her pleasure or whom she pleases, and to exer- 
cise to the full any faculty and charm she 
possesses, But if she is a mother of the real 
sort, she will never exercise any of this right 
of hers at the expense of her daughter ; she will 
be seeing that her daughter has her chance at 
every turn; at every pleasure offering her 
daughter's place shall be secured ; with every 
fresh toilette of herown, her daughter shall have 
one equally suitable. If her daughter has a 
talent or a specialty, this mother will see that 
it has fair play; if there is an opening for 
bright remark or winning display, she will give 
her daughter the advantage of it. All the 
mother in her swells up toward her heart, as 
old Lear had it, and brilliant or beautiful as 
she may be herself, she uses her brilliancy and 
her beauty more to advance her daughter, to 
bring her out, to develop her, and procure her 
fit appreciation, than to win any amount of 
adulation for herself. If she does not do this 
she is less than a mother, and, falling short of 
one of the chief feminine characteristics, she is 
less thana woman. For the mother entering 
into rivalry with her own daughter loses 
the meed she most values, seems perforce 
to have in her a_ bestial trait, like 
those animals that, after weaning their off- 
spring, cast them off and even fight them on 
occasion. The mother, on the other hand, who 
does her duty by her daughter in a compara- 
tive degree of self-forgetfulness, not only ful- 
fils her destiny and duty as a woman, but, in 
general, she has every opportunity also of dis- 
playing any admirable quality she has and 
winning the appreciation she desires; and 
has, moreover, what is more precious than all 
the rest—the admiring and worshipping love 
of her daughter too. It is a fortunate thing 
for daughters that all mothers are not so moth- 
eaten by vanity and love of praise, or so cor- 
rupted by selfishness as to make this dashing 
mother a frequent experience, and that the 
mother in ordinary, from whose great heart so 
large a share of the world’s happiness springs, 
would as soon think of outshining the sun at 
dawn as of eclipsing her daughter.—Harper's 
Ba ar. 



















































































The Poor Architect. 





‘Mr. Farling, I should like the house to be 
early English, Tudor, Elizabethan and Queen 
Anne. Kind of picturesque and quaint Nor- 
mandy chateau style. Regular Norman with 
Romanesque windows and Venetian blinds 
Mooresque decorations, Swiss balconies and a 
loggia with Corinthian columns running 
around the whole house. You know what I 
mean!” 

Mr. Farling—Oh, yes! I understand you per- 
fectly. 








Espionage in France. 
The third republic is nofreer than were any 
previous French regimes from this deep taint of 
whatthe French call mouchardise. Never before 
at any period of France's history has the reign 
of spydom been so widespread and absolute in 
Paris as now. There has been latterly much 
discussion in the world's press of the extraor- 
dinary degree to which official espionage ob- 
tains in Russia, and very interesting details 
have been forthcoming on the subject. I am 
now in a position to affirm that in Paris—I do 
not say throughout the whole of France—the 
meshes of the detective net are woven even 
more closely round the entire population than 
has ever been the case in St. Petersburg. Evi- 
dence of this fact might easily be found in the 
secret history of the Boulaugist conspiracy. 
From first to last every detail of this movement 
was known to the police, more than three- 
fourths of the Boulangists themselves being 
informers, 
The instant you arrivetat a Paris station you 
are in the midst of spies. You are driven toa 
hotel inacab, In half an hour the cabman 
will furnish the police with any particulars he 
may have been able to — concerning, your 
position, destination, siness, etc. Arrived 
at your hotel you become the object of scrutiny, 
as close as itis secret,on the part of divers 
rsons, who, though attached to the place in 
he capacity of manager or cashier or even 

rter or “* ts,” are in reality enrolled sol- 
Siese of the great detective army. And here I 
may mention a special characteristic of the 
French detective eystem, its faculty of recruit- 
ing adherents in all classes of society. French 
spies for the most part are not simple spies 
and nothing more. They have a trade or oc- 
cupation of their own, to which they seem 
wholly and solely devoted, while yet assidu- 
ously pursuing sub rosa their spying. 

The unsuspecting stranger iu Paris has din- 


displays two rows of glittering teeth, and puts 


agines this is all done out of that bright, easy, 
Gallic politeness he admires so much, for how 


capital and into the baccarat clubs, with which 


contact with police spies in greater number 


sphere of Paris life and society.—N. 





Rudyard Kipling. 


From Lippincott’s Magazine. 


An Excellent Brand. 


Colonel X. was a South Carolinian, whose 
capacity ia pints was greater than his ability 
in dollars. For years he had been in the daily 
habit of visiting the little village store and of 
going directly to the jug that held the whisky 
and drinking a liberal portion without the 
preliminary of pouring it into a glass. One 
day the store-keeper turned just in time to see 
the colonel replacing the jug from which he 
had taken his customary deep draught. He 
grew white and stiff, for the jugs had in some 
way become displaced, and the one which the 
colonel had calmly set back was the one which 
— the village supply of sulphuric acid. The 

The play over, there is Just time for halt an | Slope! walked out of the store without, re 
hour’s stroll under the horsechestnuts in the hear the news of his horrible death. None 

Jardin de Paris. Here nine-tenths of the at- | came, and the store-keeper marvelled much. 


ner at his hotel served by a waiter, who, asa 
matter of course, is in the pay of the police and 
will subsequently report to them what conver- 
sation he overhears during the meal. He then 
sallies forth. primed with a glass or two of fine 
champagne, for an evening’s amusement of the 
true Parisian sort. First he repairs to one of 
the brilliant boulevard playhouses. A few 
stalls away from him sits a gentlemanly !ook- 
ing man with steady, observant eyes, who 
glances now and again at our friend in such a 
way as to make the latter think, ‘*I wonder 
where I have seen that man before?” He never 
has seen him before, but it doesn’t enter his 
head for a moment to suspect the man of being 
what he really is—a police spy. 


Seaeek Ue kath os cute Be Dee ba >| But the next morning, at his usual hour, in 
thorities are not very squeamish in choosing fie rosy and cheerful as — 
their instruments, and seem to have a sort of f ag ; thi he ee pd pow ~— y 
preference for scoundrels over others. Their | ~?" oe b ¢ dons ohfe y ewe Has it 
theory runs thatthe greater villaina man is aoe “4 ee ee va" neh 
the better spy he will make; moreover, the ce gt a a Dies and ‘eitts ee e 
most efficacious means of keeping a man under gape ge ere {| ee ee vehi ree 
spy surveillance is to have him become a spy ad d Eve saat i te oe t ndee ioe 
himself, for spies spy upon each other quite as ar Gn : hol —. I ih yk 
much as on the rest of mankind. chief.” oo Slow Bowes as my pecnet-naaaker- 
But our foreigner finishes up the evening by _— 

turning into the Cafe Americaine for supper, 
where he has for next-door neighbor a seauc- 
tive young woman, with whom he enters into 
conversation. She has a sweet smile, which 





Smith is Now Eating Meat. 

Smith, of Worth street-—You know my wife 
recently became a convert to the idea that it is 
wrong to take the life of any animal. 

Brown, of Duane street—Yes, and she 
wanted you to stop eating meat. How are 
you coming out, old man? 

**Oh, all right ; my. wife has backslid.” 

** You don’t say so?” 

** Yes; she asked me for a sealskin sacque 


many questions to him concerning France and 
the French. Naturally enough, our visitor im- 


is he to know that every word he has said in 
reply will come to the ear of the police not 
later than the following afternoon? — for Christmas, and when I tried to get out of it 
if our friend be fond of sport he will soon be | by telling her that she would approve of the 
finding his way to the race courses near the | siaughter of seals by wearing asealskin sacque, 
she said I was too absurd for anything, and 
that seals didn’t count. Of course I got her the 
saeque, and the meat-eating issue is quietly 
dropped. Yesterday she sent in her resigna- 
tion to the Anti-Animal Killing Society.”—N. 
Y. Tribune. 


Paris abounds, and here he will be hourly in 


than there are racers on the course or cards in 
the pack. And so the game goes og ia overs 
. Sun, 








“Ayy Di TY uy 


7S \* 






| 


_— 4 











** Blest ef dat blame’ wedder-clerk ain't off he base ag’in! Look at dat prognosterkashun,—- 
‘Fair wedder !'—an’ hit am rainin’ dis blessei minit |! "—Lippincott's Magazine. 
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The Mystery of the Panelled Hous 
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delicate little dishes that might tempt the 
most feeble appetite. The need for secrecy 
over these culinary tasks was plainly im- 
pressed upon them by Drake’s anxious manner: 
bor could either sister make him understand 
their questions as to who the sick man was, and 
where he was lying, nor why he was depend- 
ent upon Drake for the necessaries of life. 
Either he could not understand them, or he 


CHAPTER XXIV. 
THE SISTERS. 

Meanwhile, to the two sisters in the Panelled 
House, the sense of some mystery surrounding 
their lives deepened day by day. 

All connection with the outer world seemed 
entirely severed, partly by the boisterous 





been set, how difficult extenuation would be. | knowing how great had been the old fondness 


Yet neither look nor voice wavered, 


between the two, was certain that Mervyn 


** At least we will find him first. Afterwards | would feel this blow greatly. 


we can decide what is to be done next,” 





CHAPTER XXV. 
MERVYN SPEAKS, 

Mildred, Cicely and Patricia were sitting ¢o 
gether in the little upstairs boddoir belonging 
to the first of the three, and they were discuss. 
ing as usual the events of the past weeks and 
wondering whether any news would ‘ever be 
heard of Cedric. 

It was just a fortnight since the day of the 
crime, and not a ray of further light bad been 
thrown upon the subject. Mervyn, though on 
the road to recovery, was still excessively weak, 
and knew nothing whatever of the real tragedy 
of that night, and Keith’s researches were 
prosecuted in absolute silence, and were known 
only to Patricia and Marjorie. 

There had been no talk yet of the viscount’s 


He was leaning back in his chair very much 
as they had left him, and the paper was upon 
his knees, 

**I should like to see the letter that was 
found in my pocket,” he said, as Keith entered. 
“Ts there any way of getting at it?” 

“Yes; it is in the safe downstairs. The 
local authorities left several things in the 
hands of my father,in his capacity as chairman 
of the bench, I can fetch it if you wish.” 

‘**T should like to see it, please.” 

As Keith went oft on the errand Mervyn 
looked at Patricia, and said slowly : 

“* That verdict is simply monstrous.” 

“It wasthe only one they cou'd return in 
the face of such evidence—everyone says so.” 

‘** Possibly. Some of the evidence is practi- 
cally if not actually false—notably my own de- 
position, if it can be called by sucha nane It 
was adetestable thing to put questions | ke 


tempests and heavy snow falls that had 
quickly followed upon the entrance of the new 
year, but more as it seemed by the absolute 


did not dare to appear to do so. All they 
really knew was that he was succouring some- 
one in sore need, unknown to his master, and 


leaving hisroom. He had only just been pro- 
moted to lie upon the sofa in his d-vessing- 
gown. The surprise of the three girls may 
therefore be well imagined when the door of 


that to me, when I was in no siate to give a 
reasonable answer, and every word was liable 
tdé misconstruction, The commonest justice 





cessation of those pleasint social gaieties 
which bad enlivened the —— ao : 
7 } lace the shadow of a great C ; 
Poteet pth rosa to hang. At Eagle’s This assistance they were only too pleased te 
Crag Lord Mervyn still lay in a most critical | give, and as they had no lack of money, an 
ain ; | plenty of undisturbed leisure they could gratify 


that their assistance was necessary for the 
furtherance of his plans. 


“ . 5 s were ngrossed by 
oases oe ee ee iaaavave Towers une themselves and Drake by the abundance of 
hold was suifering an anxiety yet more dark , nourishing dishes they —— his — 
and cruel ; for the warrant of arrest was still with, Onca ae had pressed up to Corona 
out against Cedric, and he was branded as a rn Ne nee tye any oi teint * 
murderer, not only in the eyes of the few but Do yout is - can be fo! oo ai 
by the voice of the whole community. _ And though such a surmise wa . gely 

His hiding away and destroying all trace of improbable, yet it set C —— a _— 
himself seemed to make assurance doubly | wildly, and from that esp ape no _ = ~— 
sure: and his father’s bitter wrath was roused | [09 great pa in ore eae — the best o 
against the son who had brought this terrible everything or Drake’s sick protege. 
disgrace upon his whole house. He no longer; The mystery of the unaccustomed space be- 
buoyed himself up with hopes that it was all a | bind her bed head still remained unsolved ; 
plot concocied at Eagle’s Srag. He felt that | bus Corona had more than once fancied at 
the evideuce was too crushingly overwhelming | nights that she heard cautious sounds behind 
to be doubted ; and this disappearance filled to | the panelling. to which she could give no 
the fuil the measure of his sons iniquity. _ name. She had so far said nothing to Maidie 

True it was better that he should vanish | of what she hai heard or of the discovery 
from the face of the earth than that he should | afterwards made; but the time was coning 
pay the penalty of the law; but the father’s | when she would know all. 5 

One Cay she was sitting at workin the win- 


ae Sonne ly is ill regulated 

anger buraed so fiercely and his ill ; idi 

mature was so unhinged that for a time there | dow overlooking the sea when Maidie came 

was some danger for his mind. ; _ | rushing to her with a face absolutely white 
Cedric’s name was never mentioned in his | with terror. 

hearing, 


and a shadow more dark than death | ‘Corona! Corona!” she panted, casting her- 
itvelf seemed to hang over that household. | self into her sister's arms. ‘‘There’s someone 
As for Patricia, her time was mainly spent 


| upstairs in the walled-uproom—-and I b-lieve,” 
at Eagle’s Crag. She was restiess anywoere | here she almost choked in her excitement and 
else; and as it 


was no time for indulging | passion of terror—‘‘I believe it’s Cedric—and 
pleasant hospitality, she had plenty of leisure | they’ve walled grrr se genase po © ge 
n her hands. | Corona’s tace blanched as she held the 
: ‘She cena with sympathy of poor Corona; | trembling child in her arms; but she did not 
she would gladly have gone to her in this time | rush to the wild extremes that her little sister 
of trouble; but when she asked leave of Mr. | scon reached. : 
Vansittart, whom she met out walking one | Maidie had heard a little too much of the 
day, she was met by a decided negative. It legends of her convent home, and from ve yee 

: at said, that the poor chili should | had been familiar with the coventional nun 
Sor ever vhs weemnas in her own way. Soe was | who had been unfaithful to her vows, and had 
Cohavies very well, but the sight of any face | as a punishment been walled up to die in her 

dated w > t would be | cell. 
ametinted VER Se oo, aon ll d; ‘Dearest, what do you mean? How van 
certain to upset her. She was not well, and | e ’ J f e 
only seemed to c:ave the company of her little | there be anyone up there, when the door has 
sis er. lt was better she should not a naar ort sa i aeaes ies ane alee 
She would rouse herself in time, and then pos- | _ , [don’t know ; but is ! 2 is! 
sibly might be plea-ed to see Miss Rchmond. | Come and listen, I heard steps. I heard 

Patricia saw from this that she would be re- | voices. Someone was angry—it sounded like 
fused adn ittance if she came, so she oe | Mr. sar (the ge — their 
making the attempt. Her own horror of Mr. | guardian uncle now) an en another an- 
Vansittart had srently increased since that | swered; and oh! Corona—I believe it was 
interview with Keith ; for though there seemed | Cedric! Come! Come and listen yourself ! 
no adequate reason to saddle him with a hide- Corona needed no urging; silently and 

: ' shake off the impres- | swiftly the sisters fled upstairs to one of the 
ous crime, she could not sha rs 
sion that he was capable of it; nay, that he deserted rocms ove head. Maidie led the way 
might have committed it with impunity, as it i oe ~ one of these, the window of 
was once said he had committed another. ; Which stocd open. - me : 

She shuddered at the bar2 idea, yet to them | ‘** Now listen, Corora, listen!" she whispered. 
who had been cn intimate terms with Cedric | Corona held her breath and listened intently, 
his present disappearance was most myster- but for some moments without hearing a 
ious : and i> was equally inexplicable that he | sound, But after perhaps two or three minutes 
shculd have committed the crime of which he | had pcos she gave * oe oa oo 
: : a ons 2 ced | - dly there was a light footfall overhea 
was accused. But till Mervyn could be talked | assuredly th ‘ t ; 
to of recent events it was hopeless to attempt — something like the movement of a piece of 
to unravel the tangle. wt | Tees 

As for Corona and Maidie, their faith in Straising their ears to listen, they became 
Cedric was absolutely anshaken. They knew certain that conversaiion was going on, Corona 
he was perfectly innocent of the imputed | believed she pace ne ap arb the thin incisive 
crime, andthe younger sister, with her strange | tones of her guardian’s voice, talking with the 
intuitions wink vane to that terrible wight, | deliberate intonation she knew and dreaded 
was absolutely certain that some harm had | but too well. When he spoke thus he always 
befallen him—that h@had been a second vic-| meant mischief. There was something 
tim to the ruthiess hand that had struck so | strangely cruel and r lentless in the manner 
many cruel blows. : in which he seemed to b2 speaking, and Maidie 

Dreadiul as this idea was, it was at ieast | clung to her sister in an excess of nervous 
betrer than the horrible alternative ; and sad terror. 
and fearful as Coronas heart grew, It nny yt ; Presentiy another voice was heard, too, and 
as loyal as ever to the man to whom she _ the sisters started and exchanged meaning 
given ir, though he might be nothing to her | piances, There was something inthe tone, 
now save a sweet, sad memory. . ss | rsa ftl d as ic waa by distance and the obstruct- 

_ But Maidie was more restiess, more Impa- | jon of Jath and pilaster, that set Corona’s heart 
tient. — : ; 2 NE an beating wildly. The voice was low, though 

‘se is not dead, Corona,” she wou aes > | sharpened a little as by ang+r or pain, and only 
‘Oh! I feel sure he is not dead. I don’t ae a few words were spoken at a time, but if it 
why I say so, but I'm sure its frue. were not Cedric’s voice it was one strangely 
dream of him, and he is not dead ; only aie like it. The sisters trembled as they stood, tiil 
where where he can’t get out. On, Corona, 4 a strange sound in the leads almost over their 
you think he knows ?” and the “he” uttered | }eads sent them scurrying back to their room 
in that tone always meant Mr. V ansittart. like hunted hares. 

“I don’s know, dearest. Way should he “Oh Corora Corona, what is i*?” 
know? And then Corona, moved out of all reserve by 


is so dreadfully wicked—and he 


“Ob, he b the intense excitement of this discovery, told 
was there in my dream—I know he was. Maidie of tbe strange sounds she had heard 
Maiaie’s faith in her dream was not, perhaps, | ypon the night following the murder, and the 
eitiier healchy orrationa', butit was impossible | ehild with one of those flashes of intuition that 
to shake ir. and Corona came to put some trust | came to her from time to time almost as a 


revelation, cried out instantly: 
“Oh Corona, don't you see? I see it all! 
They have got Cedric up there for some wicked, 


in it herself, though tryiog to check the little 
one from ‘pdulging her nervous tears or super 


stitious farc‘es. : : 
rest was given to both the sisters 


A new init Zz e cruel purpose of their own; and the space 
at this time, by the curious conduct of Drake, behind your bed is a staircese that nobody 
the desf mute, who ali unsuspec’ed by his | knows of but those wicked, wicked people. 
master, bad become devotedly attached to | They carried him up there that night, and hid 
Corona. him so that their guilt might hang on hit, 


it se: ved Mr. Vansittart’s purpose to pretend | and now they will kill him by inches, so that 
~ 2 , 


their room opened, and Mervyn came slowly 
in, as pale as a ghost, and more languid than 
ever in his movements, but dressed with his 
usual scrupulous care, and with only his sling 
to betoken anything of the invalid in his ap- 
pearance. 

** Mervyn!’ cried Mildred, starting up. ‘‘How 
could you; Who has given you leave?” 

Patricia pulled forward a large armchair, 
into which he leisurely sank, declining Mil- 
dred’s offer of the sofa, and locking about him 
with a smile of languid interest and amuse- 
ment. 

‘* Please do not disturb yourselves, ladies. I 
did not know I should intrude. I only came 
here because it was the nearest sitting-room, 
Mildred, my dear, what is the matter?” 

“I don’t believe you ought to have come. 
Did Mr. Hunt let you?’ 

**T have not had the pleasure of seeing Mr. 
Hunt to-day. I have come here becav-e I am 
tired to death of my own room, and here I 
mean to stay. Even a worm will turn, they 
say ; though I confess I have never wituessed 
that interesting phenomenon. This worm has 
turned at length. Biitous never shall be 
slaves. I have revolted at last against tyranny. 
Patricia, I can see sympathizes with me.” 

All this was spoken in a low tone, very 
slowly, but it only seemed a sort of exagyera- 
tion of his own ordinary manner. 

**] do, if only is does not hurt you after. 
wards. At least it is a pleasure to see you 
about again.” 

“Ah, yes; I suppose I have heen sa‘ly 
missed,” and the viscount laid his head back 
against the cushioned chair, and half closed 
his eyes. ‘‘That is why I feel it a du y to 
others to come out of my seclusion the orst 
possible moment.” 

‘* You had better not show yourself too much 
at present,” advised Cicely, ‘tor you will be 
taken for a ghost, and that will add a new 
element of mystery,” but a warning glance 
from Patricia checked her. 

Of course Mervyn saw the glance—he always 
did see what he was not intended to, as he 
always heard what was not meant to reach his 
ears. He did not, however, make any open 
comment, and resignedly submitted to be 
dosed with wine and soup which his sister had 
promptly fetched for him. 

The girls chatted to him and to each other, 
without troubling him to put in a word unless 
he chose; and he lay back in his chair and 
listened, to all appearances half asleep, though 
in reality not losing a word. He noted with 
his customary acuteness that noallusion of any 
kind was made to the accident which had 
befallen himself, and he had before observed 
that the doctors nad never put a single ques- 
tion to him respecting it, and that a strange 
silence had hung upon everyone respecting the 

| events of that night. 

Keith came in presently, greatly astonished 
at not finding his brother in his own room, and 
rather disposed to scold him, only that scolding 
Mervyn was something like that very unsatis- 
factory process of pouring water on a duck’s 
back. So he took a seat instead, and began to 
join in the conversation. 

|" Look here, Keith,” said the viscount, sud- 
denly, ** how did I come by this?” and he indi- 
cated by a glance at his wounded arm. 

‘Some kind of a scrimmage I suppose. You 
ought to know best yourself.” 

* Where’s Cedric?” was the next question, 
for which Keith had an answer ready. 

“Don’t know. He’s not at home. He's been 
away for a week or two now; but we don’t 
held much communication with the Towers.” 

‘*I should like to see him,” said Mervyn. 
‘** Surely you could find out his address, Keith,” 
and he gave a meaning glance at his brother. 

“Til ask if you like.” 

**Do; and then I particularly wish to speak 
to Adams. Send him up, wiil you, whilst you 
xo down to iuncheon?” 

Keith's face was impenetrable, but the girls 
were less guarded in their looks, Mervyn saw 
at once the consternation in his sister’s eyes, 
the anxiety for him in Patricia's. 

‘*Ts Adams not here?” he asked quickly. 

** Well—no.” 

‘* Where is he? Was he hurt, too?” 

There was no reply, and the viscount, roused 
up by this strange reticence, sat upright in his 
chair and looked about him keenly. 

““Can’t vou speak some of you? What is it; 
; youare afraid of my knowing? Is the man 
dead?” 

Keith saw that further secrecy was impos- 
sible. 

** Yes; he is dead.’ 

There was a brief pause, during which Mer- 
vyn resumed his former attitude. His face 
was always so white now that it was impossible 





that there was nop ssible way of communi-| he can never tell of their wickedness; and | to judge if he had been greatly shocked by the 
cating with the man; that he could neither | p ake, who is not so wicked, is working | uews. Presently he began asking questions 
wrie norread, and that he only undtrstood | aginst them.” again. 

the s gn ils which he himself had devised, and Corona’s blood seemed to freez2 in her veing., ** Was he killed that night?” 

which no one else knew. Suppose it should be so? Reason said ‘‘im ** Yes.” 


It was some time 
thing tothe contrary, but by and by he let 
her into the secret carefully guarded by his 
master, namely, that he could read, and knew 
the value of words, and that he could alsodraw 
with a certain rude skill. 

He was therefore able to communicate his 
ideas to a third person, but he was less quick 
at understanding ques’ions put to him. 

How he first at'emp'ed direct communica 
tion with Corona was in this wise, He } a+ 
been very restless, and had looked more ¢éa:i 
and sour than ever for acouple of days, and 
had lin, ered abou’ the girl's room if sent there Wich one cons-nt the girls began their close 
on an errand, and had seemed altogether un- | examination of the woodwork behind the bed, 
like himself ; and then one day he bad found a/| and heard the hollow sound as they rapped 


true. 

** Maidie,” she said, with sudden resolution, 
“If Cedric is in this house nothing shall keep 
me from him.” 

* Oh, Corona,I am so glad. 
you get to him?” 

Corona’s face had taken a look of such reso- 
lute determination that it appeared as if no 
obstacle cou'd be too hard for herto surmount. 

** Maidie, if 
ranelling, I sball makea way through it, and 
se for mysels if what we suspec: is true.” 


But how will 


dictionary lying on the table and had pounced | upon it. 
upon it witha look of keen eagerness on his| “Hush!” said Maidie, suddenly; ‘someone 
face. | is going down the stairs.” 


Drawing Corona to his side he commenced | 
turning the leaves, pointing out certain words | heard the sound of a slowly descending foot- 
whieh put together rac thus, | step, and also of a voice muttering angrily: 

‘Sick man—needs good food.” | * Not subdued yet! I cannot unders‘and ir! 

Curona insiantiy understood that he desired | Can Pauline play me false? But { will get my 
to enlist her symy;a‘bies on behaif of some de- | way—I vow it ; I will—’ there the voice was 
serving objec’, and expressed her goo will by | lost in the distance. The girls exchanged 
asmile and anod. ‘He turned the leaves #gain | scared glances. 
and pointed—this time the word was “Money.” | “Iris he!” exclaimed Corona, ‘‘and he has 

She opened her purse and put a gol’ piece | got some victim in his clutches: Cedric or 
in‘o his hand. Strange as this solicitude | another. It matters not. We will rescue him. 
seemed on Drake's part tor any sufferiug fel- | Li ten, Maidie, you and I are strong enough 
low creature, she was more than ready to help | and patient enouzh to cut ourselves a way 
him. He rai-ed ber hand to his lips and glided | through this wall; and by great care ard cau- 
away; ‘ot the next scene in the little drama | tion we can contrive to doit when no one will 
Was sii: | more perph xing. | be passing up ordown. Little by little we will 

Presentiy he returned with one or two cook- | work our way through, and take care that no 
ing utensils, and the necessary ingredients for | one from the other side shal! see it; and when 
Various sick-room delicacies, and by means of | once we get to nim, and fiud out if it is as we 
signs and the dictionary, indicated his entreaty | think, then we must let the world know, and 
that she would prepare soup and jelly and such | he will at once be rescued from this dreidfu! 
like. Greatly surprised, but far too much im- | prison’ 
pressed by the earnes’ness of the man’s man- ‘** But, Corona,” and Maidie’s face was pale 
ner ‘o decline. Corona set to work with right | and troubled,‘ if we let people know where 
goood w il, and Maidie essisted, and enjoyed it Cedric is they wi!l hang him.” 
as if it were a new kind of game. |} Corona started. Fura moment sbe had for- 

Agi uel convent training served them in | gotten the prril that beset her lover f om with- 
good stad. They had helped the sis‘ers again | out. It seemed too preposterous that he should 
aud sgein in their sick room cookery, and | oe thouzht a murderer, yet she saw now more 
Corcna Was proficivnt in the art of making up ' clearly than before how cleverly the trap had 


before Corona knew any- | possible;” but her heart told her it was too | 


here isa staircase behind that | 


Both put their ear to the panelling, and | 





* By whom?” 
““The murderer is not yet apprehended.” 
| ‘Is anyone suspected?” 
| *‘* Well—yes.” 
| * Whoisit? I wish you would not be so ab. 
| surdly cautious. You don’t suppos2 you can 
hide everything from me for ever. I knowa 
good deal more than you suppose, as it is,” 

** Well, if you are determined to know, it is 
| Cedric Musgrave.” 
“Ah! and he is not apprehended, you say?” 


} 


‘*Ne. He has not been heard of since the 
night.” 
rs a he found guilty at the inquest ?” 
~—, 


‘*Have any of the proceedings got into print?” 

** Yes, all that passed at the inquest is in the 
county paper.” 

‘*‘I should like toseeit. You can leave ‘t 
with me whilse you go to lunch.” 

Keith and Patricia exchanged glances, but it 
was plainly useless to attempt to withstand 
him. There was no mistaking the quiet de- 
termination concealed beneath a languid man- 
nec. If they did not do his bidding he was 
| quite capable of making his own way down- 
stairs to the library and finding the paper for 
himsclf, When Mervyn's mind was made up 
no power could move him; and it was plainly 
made “2 now. 

And Keith was glad of it in his heart, though 
not altogether without anxiety tor his brother. 
He was ina fever of impatience to get at the 
bottom of the mystery that enshrouded Cedric, 
and if Mervyn could not clear that up, he 
could do something towards it at least. 

He brought him the paper, extracted a 
promise that he would take his food properly 


his perusai, hoping that the calmness of bis 
temperament would save him f om undue ex- 
cl emenf. 

Ic wes Keith and Patricia who went back to 
| him after the conclusion of their repast, 
| Mild:ed had no desire to encounter his eyes 
ju-t yet. She was one of those who, like 
Gerald Risbmond, had been unable to stand up 
against the weight of evidence brought against 
Cedric. 





when it came, and then they lef: him alone to | 


| ** Just so, 


| looking at the papers placed side by side upon 
| the table; then she rose and spoke with sub- 


of Wagner's operas, I hear. 


the house for the nixt four hours, 


Watts— How is old man Gildlian? Is he out 
of danger yet? 
Dr. Bowless—I don’t know. He died this 


She was convinced of his guilt, and  morning.—Jndianapolis Journal. 


requires that a deposition shall at least be read 
over to the person who has made it, and that 
he shall understand the bearing of his own 
words. I call that piece of evidence a perfect 
scandal.” ? 

**T am glad to hear you say that. Was it not 
true that Cedric assaulted you?’ 

“True and not true. Wait awhile, Patricia, 
You sball know all in time. I muse get my 
own ideas into train first. I want to see this 
wonderful letter upon which so much stress 
has been laid,” and he closed his eyes and 
waited in silence for Kei’h’s return. 

Presently the brother came back, and put 
into Mervyn’s hand the piece of paper. 

“This is a forgery,” he said very quietly 
after he had examined it for a time. : 

‘** How do you know?” 

‘** Not by the writing, but by the general con- 
struction and style. Cedric never could have 
written such a letter to me. Besides, look at 
the commencement— Lord Mervyn’—as if 
Cedric ever would or ever could, begin a letter 
to me in that way. We had not really quar- 
relied—it was all a preconcerted scheme, to 
give us both a little more peace at our r spec- 
tive homes If he had wanted to see me really, 
no such palaver as that would be needed. He 
would have said, ‘Dear Mervyn,—Cottage at 
4 30 p.m ,’ or something of that kind; but that 
letter never reached me. It must have been 
put in my pock+t later. My appointment was 
wi h Saintsbury—or professed to be. I had a 
letter from him, which I burned before the eyes 
of hi+ messenger.” 

‘* But Cedric was there.” 

‘Yes, he came to warn me. He beard tha‘ 
mixchief was meant ; I would not believe him 
and then he tried to comp: me to come with 
hiw. We struggled together for a few mir- 
utes, and then came a blank for me,” 

Keith and Patricia listened with breathless 
interest, and looked at each other meaningly. 

‘There Patricia! DidI not say it? Cedric is 
a victim not an assassin. He was probabiy 
wounded or killed trying to defend Mervyn, 
and has been made away with since.” 

“Made away with—ah, that had rot oc- 
curred tome. And for my sake-—-Cedric ——” 

Keith sprang forward, only to find that 
Mervyn had fainted away in his chair. 

“*I knew he would half kill himself as soon 
as he had the strength of a rat,” said that 
young man wrathfully, ‘‘but I was an ass to 
say anything like that. One forgets how aw- 
fully weak he is when he talks so clearly and 
sensibly.” 

It was scme time before Mervyn came to 
himself, and he was too feeble to speak for a 
long while after that. He still held in his 
hand the sheet of paper which he had pro 
nounced to be a forgery ;and when Keith asked 
for it beck, he shook his head and said, ** Not 
yet—have it ina moment,” in a voice that was 
barely audib'e. 

The doctor’s visit and his remedies restored 
Mervyn to his usual state before the day 
closed ; but he stili lay on the sofa in Mildred’s 
boudoir, and was not encouraged to talk. 

Keith grew rather anxious fur the safety of 
the document, which by rights ought not to be 
out of the safe downstairs ; but when he asked 
for it again Mervyn still declined to give it up, 
and said to his brother : 

**Fetch me ared Morocco blotting case from 
my table, and I'll show you something.” 

**T won’t have you tire yourself any more.” 

** No, this won’t tire me. Go and fetch it— 
I've just got the clue I wanted.” 

Keith did as desired, and fetc ed the case, his 
burning curiosity swallowing up his sc; ules. 

** Now open ic and look for some loose sheets 
of piper scribbled over with figures and cabal- 
is‘ ic signs.” 

Keith found them and held them up to his 
brother. 

* That is right. Now ho'd them up to the 
light, and tell me if there is any stamp upon 
them.” 

“Yes; ‘Tarrant & Co., 1848.'” 

** Take this sheet, and read what is on it.” 

Keith took it eagerly. and held it up. 

** Tarrant & Co., 1848,” he read over again, 

* Ah, I thought so,” said Mervyn, languidly, 
* Now will you examine the tex'ure of the 
paper?” 

Keith did so, even fetching his microscope to 
aid in the process, 

‘*They are identical,” he said, looking up at 
length. 
limagined they would be;” and 
both Keith and Patricia, who had now come in, 
looked at him with earnest curiosity. She 
was the first to put a question. 

‘** But there is no reason why you and Cedric, 
should not have paper from the same firm.” 

“ Young men of our age seldom have wii ing 
paper nearly forty years old.” 

‘True; but—” 

“And then, again, I do not imagine that 
Messrs. Tarraut s‘i'l ex'st asa firm: but that 
bears perhaps upon he q ‘estion.” 

“ What are these diog:ams and things, Mer- 
vyn?’ asked Keith; ‘*the writing looks like 
yours, 

‘Ic is; it is part of a horoscope and several 
things of a like kind. Would you like to know 
where it was written?” 

** Yes, if it bears upon the subject.” 

* You can judge of that when you know. It 
was written in Mr. Varsittart’s library ; the 
paper ca: ecut of an old desk of his which, he 
said, had been the property of his father and 
grandfather before him,” 

Patricia and Keith sat silent a full minute, 










dued excitement. 

*Tnen, Keith, you are right after all. There 
has been some foul plot. and Mr, Vansittart 
has been at the bottom of ir all.” 


(To be Continued.) 


—_ > -_ 


The Household Prize. 


135 Adelaide street west, Toronto, Ont.: 
“Your reliable preparation, St. Jacobs Ou, 
has proved a benefit to me in more ways than 
one. I have used it for quinsy (outward appli- 
cation) with very beneficial results, and fora 
case of rheumatism, where its action was 
swift and sure, and a perfect cure was per- 
formed, I consider it a remedy to be priz-d in 
every household.” Thos, Pierdon, wiih John- 
son & Brown. 


—_———— Oo 


A Good Work for Wagner 


P.l'c¢ man—And are the folks not at home, 
Biddy ? 

Bridget—No, indade, Mister Roundsman; 
they have ail wone to the theayter, and it’s one 
God bli+s the map. 
He wrote such large pieces that I'm all alone in 








Rather Doubtful 





—_ ee  _—. 


Couldn’t Very Well. 


Dr. Pillsbury—Well, Mr. Sceptic, di you 
follow my prescription ? 

Sceptic—No. ItI had I would have bken 
my neck. 

Dr. Pillsbury—Why, what do you mea? 

Sceptic—I threw the prescription ou the 
window.—A merica, 


Society As He Found It. 


Mrs. Intrade— Where is your father? 

Adult Son—He is at the store, editinghis 
edition of Society as I Have Found It, 

Mrs. Intrade— What? <A book? 

Son— Yes, a ledger, full of unpaid and unol- 
leetable bills, 








Nearing the Brink. 


He (feeling his way)—I—I wish we were god 
friends enough for you to—to call me by ay 
first name, 

She (helping him a'’ong)—Oh, your last nane 
is good enough for me, 
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The Wabash Line 


Is the shortest and quickest route from Can- 
ada to Chicago, St. Louis, Kansas City, Cal- 
fornia, Mexic> and all points west and south, 
the only line running free reclining chair cars 
from Detroit to St. Louis and Kansas City. 
The Wabash runs the finest aleeping and chair 
cars in the world. Ask your nearest ticket 
agent for tickets via this route. J. A. Richard- 
son, Canalian Passenger Agent, 28 Adelaide 
street east. 


Can save half the |||\)) 

herd wearirg-out |!!!) 

toil of wash day |}|))} 

erd be fresh and |), 

. . strong. Can have |) | 
clothes sweet, snowy-white, never |) |] 
yellow. Flannels not to shrink, cotton |) || 
rot, nor hands chap, but soft and white. |!'| 
Use the “Surprise” way. No boiling |, ||! 
orscalding. Remarkable! Try it! — {!)!)! 

READ THE DIRECTIONS ONTHE WRAPPER. 


St, Croix Soap We-C™ SOAP 


End us 25 SURPRISE wraps 
7° and gef one of our 
beautiful engravings.’ 


THE CANADA SUGAR REFINING CO, 


LIMITED.) 
MONTREAL ‘ 





Paris Lumps 





We are now putting up, for family 
use, the finest quality of PURE LOAF 
SUGAR, in neat paper boxes. 

For sale by all Grocers. Price 50c. 











Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inc? 
Gent to a bilious state of the system, such as 


‘ausea. Drowsiuess, Distress after 
in the Side, &c While their most 


Dizziness, 
eaiing, Pai 





remarkable sucecss has been shown in curing 
Headache, yet Carter's Livtie Liver Pris 
fre equally valuable in Constipation, ci z 
and preventing this annoering complaint. wise 
they also correct all disorders of the stomnech 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowela 


Even if they only cured 


FEAD 


Ache they would be alminst priceless to thoes 
who suffer from this distressing complaint 
but fortu.ately their goodness does not end 
here, and these who onve try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them 
But after all sick head 


ACHE 


is the bane of so many lives thet here is where 
we inike our great boast. Our vills cure it 
while others do not, 

Carter's Lirr.ur Liven Tits are very smal 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 

lease ail who use them.” In vials at 25 cents 

ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail 


CARTER MEDICINE 00., New York. 
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HIS HEARTS QUEEN. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


BY MRS. GHORGIE SHELDON 
Author of “ Max,” “* That Dowdy,” ‘‘ Queen Bess,” “ Sibyl’s Influence,” “ The Forsaken 


Bride, 


CHAPTER XL. 
A FATAL TELEGRAM, 


Several days previous to Violet’s recapture, 
Yallace and Lord Caneron were enjoying 
their after dinner smoke together in the room 
@ the former, 

Tney had been in the habit of dining to- 
‘ether at a certain club-house, the privileges of 
which had been tendered him as a compliment 
luring his present visit, after which they al- 
ways repiired to Wallace's room for a quiet, 
social chat and smoke b-fore his lordship be- 
took himself up town to make his daily call 
upon his fiancee, 

Upon this occasion, instead of chatting, both 
young men were engaged in reading the news- 
paper, when Wallace suddenly looked up at his 
companion, remarking, with considerable ex- 
ci en.ent: 

‘Here is the queerest advertisement, Cam- 
eron! Listen,” and he read the following ad- 
vertisement : 

4NTED-—Information regarding a Miss Ma y Law- 
rer.ce, formerly of Boston, Mass. Report immedi- 
ately at No. —— Wall street. 

‘* Well, what is there so strange about that?” 
asked Lord Cameron. “It seems like an ordin- 
ary personal to me—unless, indeed, you know 
the lady.” 

**She was my mother; at least, ~ mother, 

revious to her marriage, was 2 Miss Mary 

awrence, and she lived in Boston.” 

**Indeed. Then of course the advertisement 
is startling to you,” returned his companion. 

At about eleven o’clock the next morning, 
Wailacs entered the elegant office of the 
wealthy banker, and asked to see the gentle- 
man who had caused the above personal to be 
inserted in the newspaper, 

The gentlemanly clerk conducted him to a 
ivate office, and introduced him to ** Mr. 

iorace A. Lawrence.” 

Wallace made known his errand, while Mr. 
Lawrence regarded him with the closest scru- 
tiay, and when the young man concluded, he 
asked, briefly : 

**Can you give me any information concerning 
the person mentioned?” 

‘*T am not sure, sir, whether I can or not,” 
Wallace answered, smiling. ‘I can, however, 
give you the history of a Miss Mary Lawrence, 
whos? home was formerly in Boston, Mass., 
oe may not be the woman whom you wish 
to find.” 

‘* Where was she born?” Mr. Lawrence in- 
quired. 

“In Salem, Mass.” 

*“* What were her parents’ names?” 

** William and Hannah.” 

* Now, the year of her birth, if you please.” 

** January 3cd, 1830.” 

**Correct ; she is the lady of whom Iam in 
search, She is my cousin, and used to be a very 
dear one,” said Mr. Lawrence, his face lighting 
up with pleasure, ‘Where is she living at the 
p-esent time?” 

‘She is not living,” said Wallace, sadly. 
** She died a year ago last September.” 

‘*Deaad! Is Mary dead ?” exclaimed his com- 
panion, with visible emotion. ‘‘Ah, we were 
such good friends—she was such a jolly, good- 
natyred companion—such a reliable confidante. 
I loved Mary Lawrence as if she had been my 
own sister. But tell me, what relationship do 
you sustain towards her, young man?” 

‘*T am her son.” 

Mr. Lawrence reached out and grasped Wal- 
lace warmly by the hand. 

He did not doubt the truth of his statement 
in the least ; indeed, he had more than half sus- 
pected its from the first, from his resemblance 
to his mother, and he was very much prepos- 
sessed by his appearance. 

‘‘T am heartily glad of the meeting and I be- 
lieve you are a worthy son of such a mother,” 
he said. ‘It is thirty years since I saw her, 
and she was then living in Boston. She wasa 
girl of seventeen, and I a ycuth of nineteen, 
and we had been fond of each other from our 
childhood. My family moved to the West about 
that time, where we resided for many years. 
After my parents’ death, I practised law in San 
Francisco for a couple of years, then went 
abroad, and was absent five more, After my 
retura from Europe I established myself in the 
city, and then tried to learn something of my 
Uncle William’s family. I was informed that 
both he and his wife were dead, but no one 
could tell me anything of their daughter. I 
supposed she had married and moved frum 
Boston, and I was deeply disappointed in not 
being able to find her, for I yearned to renew 
the old-time friendship. Years went by, and J 
lost my wife, who left me one little daughter, 
who was sadly xfflicted with blindness, and 
the past twelve years I have devoted wholly to 
her and my business. But,” he concluded, with 
deep emotion, ‘‘I was not to have even one 
ewe lamb spared me, and I buried my little 
girl only a few weeks ago.” 

“That was very sad, Mr. Lawrence,” Wal- 
lace said, in a tone of sincere sympathy ; ‘‘none 
escape—death comes to all of us.” 

“Ah, yes ; and it must have been very hard 
for you to lose your mother. Is your father 
living?” inquired his companion. ; 

‘** No, sir; he died more than ten years ago.” 

** Richardson, I believe you told me, is your | 
name? What was his business?’ 

‘** Builder and contractor.” 

‘Did he leave your mother well provided 
for?—excuse me if I seem curious, but my 





interest in my cousin leads me to wish to know 
all about her.” 

**No, sir; my father left only enough to meet 
his liabilities,’ Wallace answered, flushing 
slightly, ‘‘and my mother had a hard time for 
several years.” 

**Do you follow your father’s business ?” Mr. 
Lawrence asked,studying the noble face before 
him intently. 

‘*T learned the carpenter’s trade, but I am 
now an architect in this city.” 

‘*Indeed! Where were you educated in your 
profession?” 

**In Cincinnati.” 

‘-In Cincinnati?” pepeates Mr. Lawrence, 
with a sudden inward thrill, asit just then oc- 
currei to him that Violet’s hone had been in 
that city and that she had loved a young man 
named Richardson, who was an architect. 

Could it be possible that the son of his cousin 
was her lover? Ab! no, for she had told him 
that her betrothed had died while she was 
a>road. ; 

‘‘ Where did your mother die, Mr. Richard- 
son?” he asked. 

**In Cir cinnati, sir.” 

Again the man was startled by what seemed 
a strange coincidence, for Violet had said that 
her lover had betrayed his affection for her as 
they stood together by his dead mother's 
casket. S:ill he did not like to bring Violet’s 
name into the conversation just then. 

**Have you a family?” he asked, aiter a mo- 
ment. 

**No, sir; Ihave been married, but—I have 
lost my wife,” Waliace responded, in a husky 


tone, 
‘Tam very sorry; that is hard on you at 
your age,” Mr, Lawrence said, wi h heartfelt 


sympathy, and sure now that Violet’s lover 
must have been some other architect. ** Tell 
me more about yourself and your mother— 
that is if it will not be too painful to do so,” 

Wallace gave him a brief account of his 
whole hfs, reserving y that portion relating 
to Violet ; the subject of his marriage and his 
cruel loss was too sacred to be spoken of toa 
stranger,and he never referred to it to an 
one, excepting Lord Cameron ; indeed he coul 
never mention his young wife's name with any 
degree of self. control, 

* You have had something of a struggle dur- 
ing your short jife, haven't you, my young 


“* Brownie’s Triumph,” &c, 


cousin ?” Mr. Lawrence remarked, with earnest 


feeling when Wallace concluded. 


* Yes, sir, it has been rather up-hill work 
some of the time, but I believe I am all the 
better prejared for life for having had diffi- 


culties to conquer.” 
** There can 


** He’s a fine fellow—a fellow to be 
and I will cultivate his acquaintance.” 
Then he continued aloud : 





sailing by this time.” 


** Yes, sir; my prospects appear to be quite 


encouraying just at present,” Wailace modest! 
replied ; then he named the gentleman wit 
whom he had formed a partnership. 


The more Mr. Lawrence conversed with him 
the better he was pleased, and when their con- 
versation was finally interrupted, he insisted 
that Wallace should come to dine with him 


that evening. 


The young man accepted his invitation with 
thauks and then went his way to his own busi- 


ness, 


relative. 


nothing was said by either, to arouse a suspic- 
ion that the other knew anything of Violet 
Huntington’s history. 

‘* You will be very friendly, will you not, 
Wallace?” Mr, Lawrence said when he parted 
{from him ata late hour. ‘*I ama lonely old 
man and young companionship, like yours, 
will ne very acceptable to me; so give me all of 
your society that you can conveniently, and 
feel perfectly free to make this your home 
whenever you like,” 

Wallace thanked him and went away feeling 
a bit the Jess lonely and forlorn because of his 
newly discovered link with his past. 

Mr. Lawrence went directly to his library 
after the young man’s departure, unlocked his 
safe and drew forth a legal looking document. 

This was his will. 

He made some slight alterations in it, in- 
serted Wallace Richardson’s name, as co-equal 
heir with Violet, and then added a codicil, 
stating that if the young girl should not be 
found within five years the whole of his prop- 
er’ y should revert to his young cousin. 

**Shall I ever see the dear girl again?” he 
murmured, a spasm of pain contracting his 
brow. ‘‘I pray that I may learn something 
definite reza:'ding her fate soon, for this sus- 
pense is intolerable.” 

A few evenings later a couple of his intimate 
friends cailed upon him, and Mr. Lawrence 
requested them to witness his will. This they 
did, and afterward their conversation turned 
upon the mysterious disappearance of Violet. 

It was the remark of these two gentlemen, 
regarding the same subject, that Wilhelm 
Mencke overheard as he dogged their footsteps 
when they left the residence of the banker on 
the evening of Violet’s escape from her captor’s 
power. 

The next day, Mr. Lawrence was called cut 
of town upon business that would detain him 
for several days, 
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Violet felt greatly elated over her success in 
sending her letter to her friend, and was sure 
that he would effect her release some time dur- 
ing the next day. 

She had difficulty in preserving her self-con- 
trol in the presence of Sarah, for she knew 
that the woman was very keen, and would sus- 
pect her secret unless it was carefuily guarded. 

She retired early, hoping to sleep the time 
away ; but she was nervous and anxious, and 
a hundred doubts and fears about her letter 
reaching its destination, beset her, and counter- 
acted the influence of the drowsy god. 

But she slept at last, and when morning 
dawned hope reasserted itself, and she felt 
assured that to-day she would be free. 

Ob! how long the hours seemed until noon, 
and yet no one came. 

‘“*He will surely come this afternoon,” she 
said, trying to fortify herseif with the hope ; 
but the day waned, and no sign of any friendly 
aid was visible; and, as darkness came on 
again, her heart sank, while she started at 
every —_ and every sound so nervously that 
Sarah at last remarked it. 

** What ails you, Miss Violet? What are you 
afraid of that you keep starting so?” 

Violet flushed crimson, and then grew sud- 
denly pale. 

It would never do, she thought, to betray 
herself like this, or her captors would immedi- 
ately remove her to some other place, and then 
Mr. Lawrence would never find her. 

‘I do not want to see Wilhelm Mencke again 
—don’t let h'm come into the room, will you, 
Sarah?” she said, hoping to ward off suspicion 
thus, 

** What are you afraid of, child? He cannot 
harm you. I would not allow him to harm 
you,” the woman replied, reassuringly. 

‘* But he makes me very nervous, I believe 
i—loath him,” said Violet. 

‘‘Her nerves are getting unstrung—she will 
get sick if she is kept cooped up like this much 
longer,” Sarah muttered to herself, while her 
sympathies went out more and more toward 
the unfortunate gir). 

Violet's nerves were becoming unstrung, and 
she was so terribly disappointed that her letter 
had not brought the speedy relief she expected, 
that she sobbed herself to sleep that night. 

The next morning she was weak and un- 
refreshed, and did not rise until late. 

Then she had no appetite for her breakfast, 
and sat all day by the window looking out up- 
on the street, watching eagerly every passer- 
by, and listening intently to every footfall upon 
the pavement and stairs. 

No one came, and how interminable the 
hou's seemed ! 

Night shut down upon her again, and all 
through its silent and lonely watches the 
young girl tcssed feverishly and restlessly. 

Tne third morning she was wan and hollow- 
eyed, and though she aros> and dressed her- 
self, she could not sit up, and went back upon 
the bed, where she lay white and still, eating 
nothing, and taking no notice of anything. 

Late in the afternoon Wilhelm Mencke came 
to see how his captive was faring. 

He wasin excellent spirits, for he had that 
morni received a telegram from his wife, 
who said that everything was working favor- 
ably for her, and she hoped to be back in New 
York at the expiration of a week. 

Sarah expressed a fear that Violet was going 
to be ill, and this report disturbed him some. 
what, for it would materially disarrange his 
} lans to bave to nurse her through a long sick- 
ness just now, 

He tried to arouse her, but she either could 
not or would not speak to him, and he at length 
went away, feeling very anxious as well as 
irritated, 

Meantime Mrs. Mencke was meeting with 
the most flattering success in her schemes, 

Upon her arrival in Cincinnati she had been 
received with great cordiality by her former 
friends, who of course had all heard of the re- 
cent fortune which had apparently fallen to 
her as gearest of kin to her ill-fated sister. 

The lw; r who had it in charge greeted her 
most ituly, expressing his gratification at 
her return, and over the fact that he would 
now be able to @et rid of the property, which 
he had feared would be likely to prove an 
annoying incumbrance to him. 

Noone thought of questioning the fact ot 
Violet's death, for both Mrs, Hawley and 











2 no doubt of it.” Mr. Lawrence 
replied, heartily, while he added to himself: 
roud of, 


“But I trust you have reached smoother 


He repaired to Mr. Lawrence's elegant resi- 
dence at the appointed hour and spent a most 
delightful evening with his newly discovered 


Mr. Lawrence was so full of old-time 
memories that his conversation was chiefly 
co: fined to his own early life and his pleasant 
relations with Wallace’s mother, and thus 


Nellie Bailey had been abroad at the time of 
the sad tragedy at Mentone, and had testified 
to the sad bereavement ; and thus it seemed 
as if all business would be speedily transacted, 
Mrs. Mencke en sae as the legitimate heir, 
and the fortune of Jonas Huntington surren- 
dered to her without a question. 

She explained her recent absence in an off- 
hand manner, saying that she and her husband 
had preferred to reside in New Yorksince their 
return from abroad, and they probably would 
never make their home again in Cincinnati, as 
Mr. Mencke believed he could be more prosper- 
ous elsewhere. 

Mrs. mr pies her old friend, insisted that 
she should make her house her home during 
her stay in the city, and showed her every pos- 
sible attention, going with her often when she 
visited her former friends, and therefore Mrs. 
Mencke seemed like her old proud, imperious 
self once more. 

All this was very pleasant, and the woman 
was very much elated, enjoying her return to 
social life to the utmost. 

She had been absent just a week from New 
York when Mr. Middleton, the lawyer, 
informed her that he would ‘ make a final 
settlement on the morrow,” when all papers, 
— money, etc., would be surrendered to 

er. 

It seemed now as if her triumph was com- 
plete, and she was the life of a grand farewell 
reception given in her honor that night by 
Mrs. Hawley. Many people spoke of it after- 
ward, and remarked that they had never seen 
Mrs. Mencke so handsome or so gay during all 
her previous residence in Cincinnati. 

She received the congratulations of her 
frieads = her recent good fortune with a 
feeling akin to exultation in her hearr, but 
with outward composure. Many expressed 
regret that she would not remain in her old 
home, and that they could not have the pleas- 
ure of congra'ulating her husband also. She 
thanked them in his name, but remarked that 
Possing business had detained him in New 

ork. 

_ She retired that night full of hope, and feel- 
ing that a bright future was opening cut before 
her, while she gave not one regretful thought 
to the fair young captive whom she had left to 
the tender mercies of her coarse husband and 
his hireling, 

The next morning she repaired to Mr. Mid- 
dleton’s office for the final settlement he had 
promised. 

Her trunk was packed, her ticket purchased, 
and everything arranged for her return to New 
York on the afternoon ¢ xpress. 

Mr. Middleton was awaiting her, but, some- 
how, she imagined that there was a certain 
constraint in his manner as he greeted her 
which had not ben apparent before. 

‘“* Well,” she said, gayly, “‘I suppose my 
waiting is ended, and my hopes are to be re- 
alized at last.” 

“Ahem!” returned Mr. Middleton, with 
some embarrassment, ‘‘I expected that I 
ee be able to settle everything this morn- 

ng, but—— 

**But what?” demanded his client, with 
some show of impatience, a frown of annoy- 
ance and displeasure setiling upon her brow. 
‘*Haven’t I clearly proved my identity, and 
my claim to this property?” she concluded, 
somewhat sarcastically. 

* Your identity, Mrs. Mencke, is certainly 
not to be disputed, but—but I am obliged to 
tell you that your claim to Jonas Huntington’s 
property, is,” returned the lawyer, gravely. 

**Good gracious! What do you mean?” de- 
manded Mrs. Mencke, sharply, and losing all 
her brilliant color, while a nervous trembling 
seized her. 

For reply, Mr. Middleton took a slip of yel- 
low paper from his table and held it out to her. 

It was a telegram, received that very morn- 
ing—even within that hour. 

The woman seized it, with a hand that shook 
like a leaf, and read : 

**New York City, March 1, 188—. 
**To RALPH MIDDLETON, Esq. 

“Stay all proceedings connected with the 
Huntington fortune. Violet Huntington is 
still living. ** WALLAVE RICHARDSON,” 


(To be Continued.) 





The latest issues in the popular Red Letter 
Series of select fiction are: Sowing the Wind, 
Py. Mrs. E. Lynn Linton; A Black Business, by 

awley Smart; Violet Vyvian, M. F. H., by 
May Crommelm and J. Moray Brown; The 
Rival Princess, by Justin McCarthy and Mrs. 
Campbell Praed. All the best books are to be 
found in the Red Letter Series, for sale by book- 
sellers everywhere, 








To Correspondents. 


(Correspondents will address—‘‘ Correspondence Column’ 
Sarurpay Nienr Office.) 

Mr. Goopriarer.—S2e Westward Ho ! 

Cuievratra —Indecision, generosity and mirth. 

Ipauo.—Impressionable, self-willed, mirthful, energetic 
and brave. 

EvANGELINS.— You are energetic, generous, persistent in 
will, a little vain, ambitious and rather careless. 

STANISLANS. — Your writing shows good intuition, a some- 
what fastidious nature, some selfishness, originality and 
candor. 

Westwarp Ho !—Extreme sensitiveness, self-esteem, hon- 
esty aud peevishness are most clearly denoted by your 
writing. 

Bursig J.—You are probably methodical, conscientious, 
a little vain, very unostentatious in your tastes,and proud— 
spirited. 

De.tt.—This writing shows originality, ambition, a 
practical and reserved nature with some self-reliance and 
self-will. 

Joun.—You are methodical, ambitious, unostentatious, 
self-reliant, steadily persevering, generous and somewhat 
self-esteeming. 

Hor.—This writing displays a free and kindly nature, 
some self-will, much independence of thought and an oc- 
casiorally captious temper. 

Bunn.—This writing shows method, good tact, practical 
ability, an unostentatious disposition, independence of 
thought and a merry nature. 

Lizzizs P.—This writing shows perseverance, energy, 
thoughtfulness, vanity, good practical ability and a some- 
what oold and reserved nature. 

Ravine. — You are self-reliant, kind-hearted, unassuming, 
inclined to be thoughtful rather than gay, a little seif- 
assertive and steadily persevering. 

Guavys.—You are very vivacious in your disposition, 
brisk in your movements, a little careless, sensitive, im- 
aginative and spasmodically persevering. 

Law Strupsyr—You are frank, unostentatious, self- 
esteeming, methodical, rather undecided, with great 
powers of endurance and good determination. 

RosepaLe —Your writing points to ambition, some 
haughtiness, generosity, a decisive will, much independ- 
ence of thought, a little vanity and vivacity. 

CaLM.—This indicates self-esteem, indecision, an impres- 
sionable nature, fondness of luxury and social life, ability 
to form rapid conclusions, and splendid intuitive psrcep- 
tion. 

Pavta.—Why, yes, I will try and answer your quest'ons 
any time you may send them. Your writing dis: lays 
determination, energy, impulse, candor and independence 
of thought. 

Jun. Sus —This writing exhibits reserve, a practical na- 
ture, some ostentation, firmness, a tendency towards exag- 
geration, much power of concentrating your energies and 
some selfishness. 

Aiwa — Your note was quite long enough for me to pass 
a good judgment on it. The writing shows strong self- 
will, se fishness to a slight extent, good practical ability 
and depth of affection. 

Reivax.—In the word “ fakir,” the “a” is long and the 
first syliable is accented. Your writing ‘xhibits impulse, 
energy, seif-exsteem, imaginative d 
and delicacy of feeling. 

Nom ps Puma —I do not recollect having answered your 
letter, and if it h s not received a reply by this time, will 
you write me again, repeating your questions, and remind- 
ing me that you have written before. 

Firenze. —You are sensitive and sympathetic, generous, 
but hasty-tempered, careless, merry-hearted, disliking con- 
ventionality and having a fine sense of honor. Surely that 
is not “too awful,” as you put it, so write me again some- 
time. 

Rasz00.—Thank jou for your kind permission to do my 
dusy and not to shrink from telling you the exact, the bare 
and— mayhap the unpalatable, truth. I see here intuition 
well marked, tact, obstinacy, a persistent will, and much 
tenderness of heart. 

Furrion.—The matter cf which you ask an opinion, viz: 
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tion, some hauteur ! 


Dr. Koch’s discovery, is utterly beyond me. I am entirely 
ignorant of its merite or demerits. I thi.k you must wait 
until those Canadians who have gone abroad to study it in 
detail, return ard give us their views. 


Rosix —How flippant you are my friend! In fact I 
rather think flippancy will outweigh the determination. 
Your writing displays generosity, a rather impulsive dis- 
position, a hasty temper, originality, briskness of manner 
and—a persevering nature. The enclosed exhibits sensi- 
tiveness, s0me vanity,a very genial nature, strong will- 
power, but a lack of practical decision. 


Kaiva.—I am of the opinion that you can net yet obtain 
James Whitcombe Riley’s poems in book form You will 
find them scattered throvgh the columns of the newspapers 
and magszines—little stray bits of pathos and real fun, 
but they are not, I think collected. Your writing is indi- 
cative of self-esteem geniality, enterprire, lack of caution, 
energy, generosity, originality and self-will. 


Senex — Yes, you should raise your hatin that case. If 
you are with a lady you must raise your hat when you 
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LABATT’S NEW BRAND 


ALE ALE ALE 


We have on hand and fully matured a large supply cf 
LABATT'S EXTR4 STOCK ALE in ji t« ad q ats 
which we cffer to the public auu the trade at very close 
pr ces. 





This special brand is very old and of + xtra fice qualit 
brewed from best malt. E glish and Buvarian hope wud 
in every brew, and is «qual, if not superio , to avy im- 
—n — your Xmas orders early an avoid dis- 

ppointment. See that every b i I 
OR TRA Oreck at every bottle i+ labelled LABATTS 

Can be obtained from all Wiae Mercha - 
clans hotel geneosiey, erchants and at first 


Ask for Labatt’s Extra Stock 


greet friends—male or female—as wel] as each time she 
bows. In fact when eve: there is a “ woman in it” the hat J A M ES G O OD & & O 
. 


is doffed. When you are alo e you raise your hat to every 
lady, you know, and each time you greet a male acquaint- 
ance who is accompanied by alady. Your writing is indi- 
cative of good perceptive faculties, strong self-reliance, 
sensitiveness, energy, method and self-esteem. 


Swerturaret.—You dear little girl-wife, I am so glad 
that you wrote me on your bridal tcur, for I do believe 
yours is the first letter that a bride has written me. Of 
course you are happy, and I do most earnestly trust that 
you will ever be so. You must keep a warm corner in 
your heart for Canada even if you do live in Detroit, and 
judging from your letter Iam sure you will try to. Your 
writing shows tenderness, sensitiveness, 8} mpathy, rather 
too much indecision, briskress, originality and a captious 
temper. 


Sole Agents, Toronto 


JEWELL & HOWELL 


RESTAURANT 


Ress —This photograph reveals shrewdness, candor, | 56, 58 and 60 Colborne Street 


lack of self-reliance, reserve, strong wilfulness and 
some pride. I am returning the portrait and the 
enclosed writing. In my estimation, the one across 
which I have drawn my pencil, tallies more nearly 
with the characteristics of the face. Your writing shows 
energy, tenacity of purpose, a little se/fishness, candor and 
justice. You did not ak too much, and, indeed tne 
critici-m of the face was a pleasure on account of the 
previous one. 

REBELLIOUS MIGNONETTE. —Your w: iting indicates thought- 
lessnese, far too much selfish ambition, self-will and vanity. 
You are sff-ctionate at heart, so do not try to shut up the 
tenderness, and make yourse'f cold and reserved. 2. Do 
not do anything towards a recon iliation He must have 
some good reason for ceasing his attentions, and if he 
excuses himself you cannot well make an erquiry. I 
think it would be far wiser to let things rizht themselves 
You are young yet and this new jear may b:ing you un- 
dreamt of happiness. You do not surely mean what you 
said about money. If youdo, fam afraid that your idea 
of happiness isa very false one. It tings so little that 
people really need, and you will find it cramping your | 
heart. Put such thoughts out of your head, for, believe 
me, they are veiy wrong and cure to brirg you misery. | 

HeLen.—I am glad you wrote tome. Surely I am not so 
very severe that you should be afraid I would rot 
answer your puzzling questions. Some correspondents 
write impertinertiy, but perhaps that only endears to me 
thore who regard all the details of good breeding, even in 
writing for character delineation. With regard to the 
young lady, I must say [ do not understand you. Has 
your mother any reasons for not wishing you to makea 
friend of her? 2. Take a friend with you, unless he be an 
old friend and one whom your mother kniws well. 3 
From five to six, or even in the eveningif all the condi- 
tions are fulfilled. 4 Your writing shows extreme gener- 
osity, some vanity, indecision, carelersnees and se/f-will 
You are naturally tender-hearted, but have for some reason 
or other grown reserved and cold. Don’t choke your 
heart, little friend—let all its warmth and fine feelir gs have 
full play aad guide it by your womanly tense of fitness. 








-Pheumatisy 


PROMPTLY CURED BY 


Cures Also: fg 
‘Neuraizgia. jj 
Lumbago, | 
Sciatica, 
Sprains, 
Bruises, 
Burns, 
Wounds,}| 
Sweilings, |! 
Soreness, | 
Fros:=- bites, 
Stiffr ess, 
All Aches. 


The Chas, A. Vogeler C9., 
Baltimore, Md. 


Canadian Depot: 


Toronto, O:.t. 


ESF REE 


To examine, Cut this ad out and send to us 
jand we will send the Watch to you by ex- 
press, C. O, D. (all charges prepyid), with- 
out paying one cent, You can examine 
the watch at the express office and if you do 
not find it all aod even more than we claim 
for it, leave it, and you are only out your 
time in looking at it. But if perfectly sat 
F isfactory, pay the express agent our 
> special Cut Price of ®5.98 sod 
im take the watch. No watch like this 
i in & paper 
Bargain ever 
e Genuine GOLD 
™ PLATED WATCH, mare of two 
heavy plates of 18 karat solid 













































a Geld ov composition metal,and 
warranted in every respect. it 
has solid bow, cap, crown and 


thumb pieces, beautiful hant- 
ing style, elaborately sagraved 
nd decorated by hand, Joints, 
cap, crown, bezel and center 
are all accurately made, fitted 


| 
| 





and warranted 
a imitations, Th: movement ts 
my a fine WALTHAM sty le, richly 
jeweled, quick train [15,000 
beats per hour], expansion bal- 
a ance, patent pinion, patent escape- 
ment, full plate, beautifully fin- 
ished, accurately regulated and 


adjusted, and warranted an accurate 
» time-keeper, A guarantee is sent with 
earh Watch. These watches are sold 


Gents or 


everywhere for $25.00. 


As a guarantee that this is the greatest bargain ever 
offered, that the watch is worth FAR more than the price 
asked, that nothing like this was ever offered before. We 
refer you to any WHOLESALE HOUSE IN TORONTO, 
Order now, it's YOUR ONLY CHANCE. Address, 
SEARS & CO., 112 YONGE ST., TORONTO, CANADA, 


TRULY CALLED THE 


GREATEST 
MEDICINE 
the WORLD 


Absolutely Guaranteed to Cure | 


The public invited to investigate personally. Pamphlets, 
Testimonials and advice free. Call or address Wim. 
Radam Microbe Killer Co, Limited, 120 King 
Street West, Toronto, Ont., sole owners and manufacturers 
ot = Dominion. Beware of impositions. See our Trade 












J. YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 


847 Yonge Street, Toronto, 
TELEPHONE 679. 


| 
| 
| 
| 


TORONTO 


The Bar supplied with the Best 
Wines ; the Table with every luxury. 


ee 


srny FOR: Gann 


RRONCHITIS UT e NS WHOOPING 


HOARSENESS COUGH. 





HOFFMAN'S HARMLESS 

ee HEADACHE POWDERS- 

S ALL HEADACHE, 

and actasa 

BRACER 

in the morning, whether 

the head is affected by 

weak nerves or from the 

effects of liquortaken the 

night before, 


They are not a Cathartle. 








LHINM? LLANNAG ~ 


‘OJUOAOL7SPI iS NIINO 2L 


Bennett & Wright 


72 Queen St. East, Toronto 


















It is a certain and speedy cure for 
Cold in the Head and Catarrh in allits 
stages. 


SOOTHING, CLEANSING, 
HEALING. 


instant Relief, Permanent 
Cure, Failure impossible. 


Many so-called diseases are simply 
symptoms of Catarrh, such as liead- 
ache, partial deafness, losing 
smell, foul breath, hawking a it- 
ting, nausea, general feeling of de- 
bility, ete. If you are troubled with 
any of these or kindred symptoms, 
your have Catarrh, and should lose no 





time In procuring a bottle of Nasau 
Batu. Be warned in time, neglected 
cold in head results in Catarrh, ful- 
lowed by consumpti.n and death. 
Nasat Ban is sold by all druggists, 


or will be sent, post paid, on receipt of 
price (50 cents and $1.00) by addressing 


FULFORD & CO, 
Brockville, Ont. 


ata 


DUNNS 
BAKING 
POWDER 


THE COOK'S BEST FRIEND 











THOUSANDS OF BOTTLES 


i Cu RE a ITS! GIVEN AWAY YEARLY. 
2 nae ael - Goeeny . St ae 


eave them return aqeln. i MEAN ARADICAL CURE. I have made the disease of Fits, 


Epilensy or Faliing Sickness a life-long 


worst cases. 
once for a treatise and a Free Bottie of my 


Post Office. It costs you nothing for a trial, and it will cure you. Address :—H. 
Office, I86 WEST ADELAIDE STREET, 


a.C., 


study. I warrant my remedy to Cure the 


Because others have failed is no reason for not now receiving a cure. Send at 


ss and 
ROOT, 


infallible Reme.fy. ive Ex 


‘ORONTO. 








10 -¥YORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT, 




















Hon, G. W. ALLAN 


@corporated 
1886 President. 


THE VOICE 


Production, Development, Cultiva- 


aywniseh VAT ORy W.E Lined poe LAM 


OVER 1 900 PUPILS LAST THREE YEARS | SPECIALIST FOR VOICE CULTURE 


Send for New 100-page calender for season (89@- | Gives lessons in Singing, and prepares professional pupils 
91. Mailed free to any address. Apply— for Oratorio, Concert or Opera. 
EDWARD FISHER, Mus cal Director, Studie 14% Yonge Street, Toronto 


Cor. Yonge Street and Wilton Avenue, — 
a a J W. L. FORSTER 


Portraits a Specialty ARTIST 


STUDIO 81 KING 8ST. EAST , . 


AMILTON MacCARTHY, RCA,., 
SCULPTOR. Artist of the Col. Williams and Ryer- 
son monuments. Ladies’ and Children’s Portraits. Studio 
12 Lombard Street, Toronto. 


F W. MICKLETHWAITE 
* PHOTOGRAPHER 
Cor. Jarvis and King Streets - - Toronto 


SpxciaLtizs—Outdoor Views, Crayon‘Portraits. 
“THE BEST” 


TORONTO 














pers —— — GUNBEAMS 
TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC, Ltd. 
In affiliation with the University of Toronto. ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 


Thorough musical education in all branches. SPECIAL | 116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West 
ADVANTAGES. F. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director Pho phs of all sizes: 
Sun*eams $1 per doz. 





S H. CLARK 


ELOCUTIONIST 


Open for Concert engagements and evenings of Readings.) 
PRIVATE PUPILS IN ELOCUTION 
68 Winchester Street 


Misses Eleanor and Fdith Rowland 


Pupils of Julius Eichberg, Director of Boston Conservatory 
are prepared to give instruction on 


THE VIOLIN 


Particulars and terms at their residence. 


62 Cecil Street - ~ - 


RS. ANNIE WALDRON, Concert Solo 
Pianist, also Violinist (Solo pianist ‘‘ Agnes Thom- 

son” Concert Company’s tour.) For concert engagements 

and circular of English press criticit ms address— 

304 Berkeley Sireet, Toronto, 


R. W. E. FAIRCLOUGH 
Fellow of the College of Organists, London, Eng., 
and Organist and Choirmaster of All Saints’ Church, To- 
ronto, is prepared to give lessons in Organ and Piano play- 
ing, Singing, Harmony, &c. 
Mr. Fairclough undertakes to prepare candidates for 


musical examinations. Address— 
TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC. 
A S G (LATE OF THE ROYAL 
e e Conservatoire, Leipzig, 
German) Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis St. Baptist 
Church, Toronto, teacher of 


Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
at the Toronto College of Music 
Residence 349 Jarvis Street. 


ISS MARIE C. STRONG 
PRIMO-CONTRALTO 


Toronto 





Toronto 





OPEN FOR 
CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS 
Also receives pupils in Voice Culture and Pianoforte Play- 
ing, after September 1. For terms and circulars address 
114 Maitland Street, Toronto. Teacher of vocal music at 
Brantford Ladies’ College. 


LOYD N. WATKINS 
303 Church Street 
Thorough instruction on Barjo Guitar, Mandolin and 
Zither. 








R. J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster of St. Simon’s Church and Musical 
Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


Organ, Piano and Harmony 
94 Gloucester Street 


A. BLAKELEY 


F Organist Sherbourne street Methodist church, 
is prepared to receive pupils in 


ORGAN, PIANO AND THEORY 
ADDRES“, 46 PHOEBE STREET. 





SIGNOR ED. RUBINI 
FROM LONDON, ENGLAND. oe ae 
Signor Rubini has been for several jears principal pro- ae 
feasor of singing at the London Academy, London, and has 
in former years been a pianoforte pupil of the world-re- 
nowned pianoforte virtuosi and Professors Mescheles and 
Thalberg, beg to announce that he has now Open A ‘Ze 
Vocal and Pianoferte Academy at No. 82 ¢ harch 
Street, Toronte, for professional and amateur students. 
Pupils prepared for the stage, oratorio and concert hall, 
also finishing lessons in the pianoforte. Classes for iadies 
and gentlemen. Terms moderate. Address 82 Church 
Street, Toronto. 


Young Widow— Ob, 





R W. EDGAR BUCK, Basso-Cantante 
Pupil cf Manuel Garcia, London, Eng. — Conductor 
“* Toronto Vocal Society.” Voice Culture and Singing. In- 
struction for Oratorio, Opera and Concerts. 565 Church St. 
ae heii eae . | 
ALTER DONVILLE 
TEACHER OF VIOLIN 
Pupil of Prof. Carrodus, Trinity College, London, Eng. 
8 Buchanan St., and Toronto College of Music 








CANADIAN COLLEGE OF COM- 
MERCE. 


Fresh Arrival 
Incorporating Canadian Business University, Bengough’s res r r I Va S 


Shorthand Institute, Warriner’s Courses of Higher Com- 
mercial Training. 


Most modern and thorough business course. Pioneer MESSRS. H. & C. BLACHFORD 


shorthand schoo'. 800 graduates in good positions. Finest 
rooms and location. Most practical courses of instruction 
in Dominion. 
NIGHT CLASSES 
In Bookkeeping, Penmanship, Arithmetic, Shorthand and Fine Fall and Winter Boots and 
Typewriting commence 1st Monday in October Shoes 


emg ny Bengough & Warriner Is now complete, and would invite early inspection. 


Sor. Yonge & Gerard f 
a “TEM y | 87 and 89 King St. East, Toronto 
LOWES ACADEMY pita ata 


On account of alterations, is now under way. 


Have much pleasure in announcing that their stock of 


OF 


Bookkeeping, Shorthand ¢ Typewriting 


FOR LADIES AND GENTLEMEN 


278 Spadina Avenue and 184 
Parliament Street 


Puptls are taught Pe privately and thor- DRESS 6S H OES 





PICKLES, 3°8 Yonge S(reet 





“ughly for $6. 





M's PLUMMER 
A4ODIST E 


57 GLOUOESTER STREET 


For Ladies and Gentiemen 


DRESSMAKING PARLORS 
Conducted by MESS PATON, 


CHOICE AND VARIED 


Artistic and careful study is devoted to Evening Dresses 
and Brida) Trousseaux, also Traveling and Walking Cos 


tumes. Boating, Tennis snd Holiday Suite, also Riding | VATE VV EST & CO, 


Habits, a ny. 
246 Yonge Street 


prompt spee y attention to Mourning orders, we have 
undoubted co: fidence of assuring enti e satisfaction. 
ROOM- EH. WALKER @ SONS 





FANCY S L| PPERS FOR MOLIDAY | 


THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 


6 and 8 Jordan Street 
This well-known restaurant, having been recently en- 
larged and refitted, offers great inducements to the public. 
The Dining-room is commodious and the Bill of Fare care- 
fully arran, and choice, while the WINES and LIQUORS 
are of the Best Quality, and the ALES cannot be eu’ 
Telephone 1090. HENRY MORGAN, Proprietor. 


GEO. W. COOLEY, 567 Yonge St: 


IMPORTER OF 
WINES ARD LIQUORS 
Wholesale and Retail ¥ 
Sole Agent for Florida Wines 
—_ Telephone 3089 


UPERFLUOUS HAIR, MOLES, 
Warts, Birth Marks, and all facial blemishes perma- 
nently removed by electrolysis. 
DR. FOSTER, Electrician, 188 Church St. 


R. THOMAS MOWBRAY 
Architectural Sculptor 
IN STONE AND WOOD 
836 Yonge street Arcade 


McCAUSLAND & SON'S 
WALL PAPER 


IMPORTATIONS 


ARE UNEXCELLED FOR VARIETY AND BEAUTY 
OF DESIGN. ALL GRADE AND PRICES 


76 KING STREET WEST 
TORONTO 


One Anomaly Explains Another. 


The Home Savings & Loan Co. Ltd. 
OFFICE: 78 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO 
$500,000 tame.” “Reasonable rates of interes 

and terms of repayment. No valuation fee charged. 


HON. FRANK SMITH, JAMES MASON, 
President Manager. 


H, WILLIaMs & Co. : 


SLATE AND GRAVEL ROOFERS 
4 Adelaide Street East 


Manufacturers and dealers in Roofing Materials, Building 
Papers, Carprt F-'* Ae. Also lay Trinidad Asphalt on 
Stable Floor, Cellar Botioms, &c. 





OU, 
— 


WORLD 
$600.00 
ANADIAN 


THE 





57.100 em AN 


For information apply to 


W. R. CALLAWAY 


DisTRICT PASSENGER AGENT 
118 King Street West, Toronto 


Rasy and Other Chairs 


Orawing and Dining-Rooms Suites, 


F, 4: SEFTON 
DENTIST 


I72 Yonge Street, next door to Simp- 
son’s Dry Goods Store 


GOMETHING NEW IN DENTISTRY 
Dr. Land’s Porcelain Fillin: Orowne and Sections. 
Also Continuous Gum Sets. ait operations known to 
modern dentistry practiced. 


CHAS. P. LENNOX 


Yonge Street Arcade - - 
Telephone 1846 


EETH WITH OR 





Room B 





Best teeth on Rubber, $8.00. Vitalized air for painless 
extraction. Telephone 1476 
C. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge 


DR. McLAUGHLIN 
DENTIST 
Corner College and Yonge Streets 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 
F, & CALLENDER 
, DENTIST 


Has removed from 12 Carlton Street to 


349 YONGE STREET 
(Over D. L. Thompson’s Pharmacy) 














es, he told me he could not love me when I was old. 
The Other—How could you have married him after that? 
’. W.—Oh, I was eighteen and he was seventy-five, you see.—Life. 


AND 


- SPECTACLES - 


Accurately aoe, First quality lenses. Opera and Field 


Thermometers, &o. 
J. FOSTER, 13 King Street West 


White Enamel Letters 


FOR WINDOWS 
Caesar Bros.’ Patent. 
Th mo _ conspicucas and durable letter in the market. 


Not affected? by light and frost. 


Canadian White Enamel Sign Co, 





4 Adelaide Street West. Toronto 
A sents wanted fn every City and Town in Dominion. 





Parior, Office, Study and 
Other Furniture 





These goods are manufactured by me, and are adapted to 
re 


she requirements of home and places of business. I keep a 
stock, also make to order. Upholstering is a specialty, 


both in design, quality of mate richness of color, 
WELLINGTON STOTT 
170 King Street West - Toronto 


¥ 


-: NEW MUSIC :: 


No Life Without Love Waltzes 
By Chas. Bohner...... Price 60c 


Reverie Musicale Valse — 
By J. O. Swallow,.... Price 50c 


Move On Polka 


By Chas. Bohner........ Price 40 
Field Flowers Waltz 
By M, A. Weped....... Price 5ve 





Every piece a gem. Ask ycur dealer 
for them or order direct frcm 
the publishers 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
MUSIC DEALERS 
158Yonge Street, Torcrto 


SSI KYLE 
(Late of 256 Wellington Stree: ) 


DRESS AND] MANTLE MAKER 


HAS REMOVED TO 


257 College Street 
DRESS AND MANTLE MAKING 
The most stylish designe for ee 


moderate prices. 


MRS A. JAMES 


153 Richmond Street . . . Toronto 
Between York and Simcoe Streets. 


THE SCHOOL OF CUTTING 














Teachirg our New Tailor 
System of Dress aud Mantle 
cutting for ladies’ and chil- 
dren’s garments. Perfect 
satisfaction assured. 


DRESSMAKING 
Our art. Perfection in Fit, 
Fashion and Finish. Special 
attention to Costumes and 
Mantle making. 
MILt INERY 

Leading styles. Well as- 
sorted winter stock at reduced 
pr ces. 
J & A.CARTER 
372 Yonge St..cor. Walton 

Toronto 











i 


Established 1860 





GRATEFUL—CON FORTING 


EPPSS COCOA 


BREAKEAST 


‘*By athorough knowledge of the natural laws which 
govern the operations of digestion and nutrition, and by a 
careful application of the fine properties of weil-celected 
Cocoa, Mr. Epps bas provided our breakfast tables witha 
— flavored beverage which may save us many heavy 
doctors’ bills. Itis by the judicious use of such articles 
cf diet that a conttitution may be gradually built up until 
strong enough to resitt every tendency to diseare. Hun- 
dreds of subtle maladies are floating around us ready to 
attack wherever there is a wesk point. We may escape 
many a fatal shaft by keeping curselves well fortified with 
pure blood and a properly nourished frame.”—Civil Service 
Gazette. 

Made simply with boiling water or milk. Sold only in 
packets, by Grocers, labelled thus: 


JAMES EPPS & CO., 
Homeopathic Chemists, London, England, 


Finest Perfumes 


AND 


Sachet Powders 


IN GREAT VARIETY 


IN BULK AND BOTTLE 


NEIL C. LOVE & CO. 


Chemists and Perfumers 
166 Yonge St. - Toronto, Ont. 


RAND NATIONAL 
Hack and Cou 
Stables, 108 Mutual St. 
Handsome tur: outs 
with careful drivers 
any time day or night. 


Telephone 2104 


Arthur M. Bowman 


Proprietor 








Ne a O[ 6) oa a 


JF A GORITALY 


431 QUEEN ST WEST 


Telephone /32 








A Chicago Time Saver. 


I was in the office of a Chicago real estate and 
loan agent the other day, and had scarcely got 
seated when a woman was admitted and asked 
him for a subscription to some charity. 

‘* With the greatest of pleasure, ma'am,” he 
replied, and producing a cheque-book he filled 
out a cheque for $10. She thanked him very 
sweetly as she withdrew, and it was only five 
minutes later when a man entered and asked 
~ 2 coatribution to some poor children’s 

und, 

“Certainly--only too glad,” replied the 
agent, and he wrote another cheque for $10. 

After we had been interrupted four times, 
and he had cheerfully written four cheques I 
said to him: 

‘*You certainly deserve the title of a philan- 
thropist,” : 

‘* Well, perhaps.” 

‘But I notice that you ask no questions and 
take everything for granted. ave you no 
fear of being swindled ?” 

** None whatever.” 

“Well, the people of Chicago must be an 
honest crowd,” 

** Oh, it isn’t that my dear sir. Let me——’ 

Here a lady entered and asked for a contri- 
bution to assist in giving a free excursion toa 
Sunday school, and he wrote her a cheque for 
$15 and waved her out and continued : 

“Let me explain. All those cheques are 
worthless, as they are drawn on a bank where I 
have no funds. I do it to save time. -All these 
callers come prepared to argue and explain 
and contend, and each one of them would sit 
for half an hour. By giving these cheques I 
secure a great reputation around the block as 
a philanthropist and a well-heeled man, and it 
costs me nothing. When-——” 

Here he pauseé to fillout a cheque for $20 for 
the.establishment of a sailors’ bethel, and then 
finished.: 

‘* When the cheques are presented they are 
found to be worthless, and those holding them 
either get mad or see the joke. In either case 
they never return, nor do they give me away. 
Try it, my boy. Saves time, money and gab, 
and it won’t be a month before you'll be satis- 
fied that you are doing charity a better service 
tan if you were handing out the cold cash.’"— 
New York Sun. 


. 


The ‘‘ Giving ” Kind. 
Mrs, Honeyton--Are those some of the 


cigars I gave you? 
oney ton— Yes. 





Mrs. Honeyton—How are sete} 
Honeyton—They areof the kind that it is. 
better to give thau to receive. 
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Out of Town. 


(Continued from Page Two.) 


Fuller, Mrs. MacAdams, Miss Dunlop, Miss 
Dewar, Miss .Miils, Messrs. Harvey, Burns, 
Bruce, Gates, Dancan, H. Gates, Billet, Carr, 
MacGiverin, Patterson and others. 

Mrs. Hamilton of John street north welcomed 
& number of young peopie to afternoon tea on 
the same day. 

Mrs, Frank Mackelean gave a small dance on 
Saturday evening in honor of her brother and 
cousin who are her guests from Montreal. 

Mr. Macpherson of Calgary is the guest of 
Mr. and Mrs. Hendrie for a few days. 

Mrs. Ricketts of Herkimer street gave a 
musicale on Tuesday evening. 

Lieut. Carpenter, who has been spending 
Christmas here left for Frederickton on Sun- 
day evening. 

Mr. C. Smart has returned to Montreal after 
spending his vacation here, 

Mr. Beemer of Brooklyn is the guest of his 
sister, Mrs. John Calder of Hughson street. 

Mrs. R. G. Sutherland of Hunter street gave 
a children’s party on Thursday evening, Janu- 


ary 8. 

The Philharmonic Society commenced re 
hearsals for their second concert on Tuesday 
evening. 

Miss Mount of Montreal is the guest of her 
sister, Mrs. J. F. Ezan of Park street north. 

Mr. and Mrs. Robert Travere of Picton spent 
New Year's day with Mr, and Mrs. Travers of 
the Bank of Montreal. 

Mr. and Mrs. W. R. Brock of Toronto were 
the guests of Mrs, Haskins of Main street on 
New Year's day. 

Miss Gowinlock of Paris is the guest of Mr. 
and Mrs, A. R. Kerr of Charles street. 

Miss Mabel Stark, daughter of Mr. R. Stark 
of 91 Bold street is on a visit at Sheriff Gloss 
of London. 

Mr. Alex. Ramsey of the Imperial Bank, 
Woodstock, spent Saturdav, Sunday.and Mon- 
day with Mr. R. Stark of 91 Bold street. 

SYLVIA, 


BARRIE, 


During Christmas week time passed very 
merrily. Several small evenings were given 
for young people. Oa Friday an exceedingly 
pleasant one was given by Lady Kortrighr, 
about twenty guests enjoying the hospitality 
of Hillside that evening. 

Mr. and Mrs. D'Alton McCuirthy, Miss Mc. 
Carthy, Mrs. Fitzgibbon and Mr. L. McCarthy 
“ Toronto, spent Christmas with relatives 

ere. 

Dr. W, Pepler of Toronto was the guest of 
Mrs. F. E. P. Pepler for a few days. 

Quite a numberin Barrie received invitations 
from the bachelors of Aurora to their assembly 
which took place on Thursday, January 1. 

The Boulders, Allandale, was the scene of a 
merry gathering on December 30, Mrs. 
Schreiber having invited some friends for Mr. 
B. Schreiber of Tonawanda, who has been 
spending Christmas here. Mrs. Johnson of 
Toronto assisted ia looking after the entertain- 
ment,of their guests. Those present were: 
Mr. and Mrs, Holgate, Mrs, Beatty, Mr. Cnap- 
man, Mr. H. and Miss Kortright, the Misses 
B. and f Mason, Mr. L. McCarthy, Miss Cor- 
ter, Mr. F. Hornsby, Mr. H. Giles, Miss Hol- 
ate, Mr. Armstrong of Toronto. Mr. W. and 

iss Spottoa of Toronto, Mr, W. Cotter, Mr. 
A. and Miss Dyment. Miss’ Baker, Miss 
Murpiy, Mr. P. Kortright and Mr. A. Dockray 
of Toronto, 

A small progressive euchre party was given 
by Mrs. Biker on New Year's night. 

Boulderfeil, on Friday, January 2, was well 
lighted and the spacious rooms nicely arranged 
for the At Home which was given by Mrs. 
Campbell, who was assisted by her daughter ia 
recziving the guests. The room in which danc- 
ing was enjoyed, presented a bright and gay 
appearance when the music began, and it was 
not until an early hour in the morning that the 
many who gracefully glided over the waxed 
floor concluded it was time to wish their kind 
hostess adieu. Upstairs a large room was set 
apart for the suuper Among those nresent 
were Mrs. and Miss Way, Mr. J. C. Morgan, 
Mr. H. and Miss Koriright, Mr. [. and Miss K. 
Boys, Mr Giles, tha Misses Mason, Mr. T. Me- 
Carthv, Miss Cotter, Mr. B. and Miss Schreiber, 
Mr. W. Briiges, Miss Sory, Mr. W. Campbell, 
Me. Gille't, Mrs, Gritfen, Mr. F. Hornsby, 
Messrs. F. and C. Crease and others. 

A very pleasant card party was given by Mrs. 
H lease of Allandale, laxt Monday night. 

Miss Moffat of Toronto is the guest of Mrs, 

Morris. 

Miss Armour of Bowmanville is visiting Mrs. 
Ridenhurss. 

Miss Cacy Harrison is visiting her aunt, Mrs. 
G. J. M.sson, 

Mes. Charles Temple of Toronto is spending a 
few days with her sister, Mre, Vansittart. 

OcULAIRE. 





ey a  . 


WALKERTON, 


On Friday, January 2, the bachelors of 
Walkerton held their third annual ball in 
Rochwell's music hall. The gallery at the back 
was reserved as a dressing-room, whilst the 
large platform was appropriated as a supper- 
room. The numerous fisgs and quantities of 
bunting iaterspersed with pictures tastefully 
arranged on the walls, together with the varied 
and beautiful toilettes of the ladies, gave the 
ballroom a most charming appearance. Danc- 
ing commenced about nine, and was kept up 
with spirit uncsil4a.,m. The lady patronesses 
were: Mrs, Barrett, Mrs. Sinclair, Mrs, Klein, ! 
Mrs. Robertson, Mrs, McNamara, Mrs. Hay, 
Mes. Green, Mrs. Freeman and Mrs. J. R. Shaw, 
The stewards were: Messrs. Shaw, Verchere, 
Wisser, Fox, Barrett, Collins, McLean, Stovel 
and Dalrymple. Too much praise cannot be 
given to the secretary, Mr. A. Collins, who 
was untiring in his efforts to promote harmony 
and entertain the guests. A string band fur- 
nished the music and carried out the pro- | 
gramme with its usual good taste, and there- 
by added much to the evening’s enjoyment. 
Amongst those present I noticed Dr. and Miss 
Landerkin of Hanover, Mr., Mra. and Miss 
Cargi!l of Cargill, Mr., Mrs. and Miss Hunter 
and Mr. J. Hanter 9f Durham, Mr. F. Barrett 
of Owen Sound, Dr. ani Mrs, Freeman of 
Milton, Miss Strong of Mount Forest, Mr. 
Aylwin of Port Elgin, Miss Martyn of Kincar- 
dine, Miss Cargill of Wingham, Mrs, Cooper 
and Miss Huater of Portage la Prairie, Miss 
Cooke, Miss Adams, Messrs. F, Cooke, G. 
Cooke and J. H. Stuart of Chesley, Mr. J. H. 
McNamara of North Bay, Mr. N. Shaw of Ber- { 
lin, Mr. and Mrs. Bricker, Miss Hay, Miss | 
Brooks and Mr. E Brooks of Listowel. Messrs, | 
Scott, Grey and Cook of Kincardine, Mr, A. C, 





Preparing Receive Him. 
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He— Whar are you doing with those cusnions, Amy ¢ 
She—I'm just practicing sitting down enn soft. 
Iv. 


g oing to cali here this evening.—Munsey's W 















TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





































Shaw of Stratford, Judge, Mrs. and Mia« Bar- 
rett, Mrs. A. Shaw, Miss Shaw, Mrs, Sutton 
and the Misses Sutton, Dr, and Mrs, Sinclair, 
Mi-s Sinclair, Dr. and Mrs. Porter, Dr, and Mrs. 
Freeman, Mr. and Mrs, McKee, Mrs, McKid, 
Mr. and Mrs. A. B. Klein, Mr, and Mrs, Hay, |. 
Mr. and Mrs. McNamara, Miss Traill, Miss 
Kerr, Miss McLean, Miss Brown, Messrs. 
Stovel, McLean, Gunn, Robertson, Hughes, A. 
L. Shaw, T. Attwood, Wisser, Collins, Turner, 
— McNamara, Sutton, Kingsmill and 
arris. 
a ee 


A French Lecture. 


The Ingres Coutellier School of Modern 
Languages is doing its best to give to the 
Toronto people a good knowledge of the French 
language. Some weeks ago Prof. George 
Coutellier delivered a lecture about Nice in 
the Y. M. C. A. Hall and the room was 
crowded. A second lecture about Paris les 
Parisiens—les Parisieunes will take place 
Toursday next 15tn of January at eight o’clock 
p. m, in one of the rooms of the Y. M, C, A., 
corner of Yonge and McGill streets, 





Some Days. 


At the end of a busy day it is often a painful 
reflection that little or nothing has been ac- 
complished, in spite of all our pains. Heart 
and brain and bands have been filled to the 
utmost. There have been no idle minutes in 
which to sit down and rest, yet we cannot 
show what work has been done, what business 
finished that is not to be recommenced on the 
morrow. 

At such times there may be comfort in the 
thought that there has been inward growth of 
no less importance, although its results cannot 
be as accurately weighed and measured as can 
the commoner duties of life. 

A day is not wasted on which, amid the fric- 
tion of innumerable petty trials, we learn les- 
sons of patience. Time in which we study a 
gracious forbearance is not spent in vain, al- 
though we had planned to spend it in labor 
which would have shown finer achievements, 
It is not even in vain that we conquer a rising 
anger before we can quietly begin the study.— 
Harper's Bazar. 


TORONTO VOCAL SOCIRTY 


SIXTH SEASON 
Organized Oct., 1886 Incorporated 1890 
PATRONS—Sir Alexander Campbell, K.C.M.G.; the 
Right Rev. the Lord Bishop of Toronto. 
Hon. President, J. K. Kerr, QC.; President, George 
Musson; W. Edgar Buck, Masical Director. 


Th 


Of the season will take Ae at the PAVILION MUSIC 
ALL, on 


Thursday, January 22 


The society numbers 160 trained voices Soloists—Miss 
Adele Aus der Ohe, pianist; Mrs. Julie E. Wyman, 
m+zz9-soprano. 

Suhscription—Three reserved seats for each concert (two 
ooncerts) 35 Tickets may now be had on application to 
H. BOUKLIER, Hon. Sec.-Treas., cor. King and Yonge Sts. 
Box plan opens at Nordheimers’ on Jan. 15. 


The Torrington Orchestra 


Under the auspices of the Toronto Orchestral Societv. 
Pavilion Music Hall, Monday, January 19, 1891 
FIRST CON: ERT—FIFTH SEASON 
Assisted by Frau DUN8AR-MORAWETZ, Contralto; Mrs. 
J. C. SMITA, Mezz>-Soprano; Mr. DOUGLAS BIRD, 
Tenor; Miss FLORENCE CLARKE, Piano; Mr. W. L. 
CLARKE, Cornet. 

Sabsoription #4. Two tickets to each concert. Two con- 
certs to be given this season. List closed to subscribers 
Jan 13. General plan op-ns at Nordheimers’ Jan. 15. 
Apoly for subscription and information to J. W. STOCK- 
WELL, E q., 103 King St. West. Telephone 1258. 

P. 8S.—Net proceeds this season to be devoted to the 
Library Fund, University of Torouto. 


CANADA LIFE BUILDING 


GERMAN. FRENCH. SPANISH 
THE INGRE*-COUTELLIER SCHOOL 


OF MODERN LANGUAGES 


Natural method. Native teachors. Once a week until 
JUNE the lst. Every Tuesday at 8 o'clock p.m., in one of 
the school rooms (Canada Life Building). 

A course of French Literature will be held by Prof. Geo. 
Coutellier, B.A., DC L., of the Paris Academy. First 
course—Tuesitay, January 13. 

A course of German Literature will be delivered every 
Wednesday by Herr Friedewald. First cou:se—Wednes- 
day, January 14, 

Tuition for admission until June the first— 

For the pupils of the school. ...........+++++++ $7 
For non-pupils .........60. 6s cee ee eee eeeeeee 4 

For particulars and admission cards apply to the school. 
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RUSH. 





How would you like to 
of property. 


WHAT DO 


HAMMOND’S FURS! 


ARE STILL THE RAGE 





HE CAN GUARANTEE 


The Best Goods 
The Best Fit 


The Lowest Pree 


Consistent with a First- 
Class Outfit, to be 
hac in Toronto, 


Happy New Year 


And take this opportunity of thanking 
my patrons for the favors of the past 


year. 


HENRY A. TAYLOR 


The Fashior able West End Tailor 





Furs for Ladies and 
Gentlemen in great 
variety. 


'29 YONGE STREET 


a 


HOMAS MOFFATT 
Fine Crdered Boots and Shoes 
A good fit guaranteed. Prices moderate. Strictly first-class. 
145 Yonge Street, Toronto 


WE GUARANTEE THE 








No. 1 Rossin House Block 





DAY: AND EVENING CLASSES 


TORONTO SCHOOL OF TELEGRAPHY 


162 King Street West 








Crown 
Ja400D 





Not to scorch Or buru the most delicate food. Just think 
what this means if you are depending upon hired help. 
This utensil has a double bottom and sides as far as 
shown in above cut. The space between the copper or 
outer bottom, and the bottom proper is fliled with as 
of the floest quality. There is but one dish to clean, no 
danger of breakage. Soups, puddings, sauces, etc , as well 
as milk or cream fillings cooked without the slightest dan- 
ger of being svorched, Th: newest cooker out and ‘tie 


leading all others—on its merits. 
TARBOX BROS, Sele Agents 
73 Adelaide St. West, Toronto. 


Oh! say, have you the ‘ Tarbox” Self-Wringing Mop 


HOMEOPATHIC PHARMACY 


= by 394 Yenge Street, Toronto 
. Keeps in stock Pure Hou wopathic Medicines, in Tinctures 

Dilutions, and Pelleta. Pure Suger of Milk Globules 
sand Family Medicine Cases from $1 to $12. Ord+rs 


Book 
oung Sa is | for Medicines and Booke promp’ly attended to. Send for 
Cangneh Shae nN ley Pamphlet. D. L. THOMPSON, Pharmacitst. 
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WILL CCOMMENOE 


il 


Mey, A TREAT FOR THE LADIES “weg 


THE BON MARCHB’S 
6TH ANNUAL SWEEPING SALE 





Saturday Morning At Ten O’Clock Sharp 
A QUARTER OF A MILLION DOLLAR STOCK 


Will be Sold at an Average of About 


90 cts. ON THE DOLLAR 


We hope that the Ladies will take advantage of this grand opportunity to 
procure BARGAINS IN FIRST-CLASS DRY GOODS at prices away down 
below anything ever known before in Toronto. , 

NOTICE—Piease call as early as possible so as to AVOID the afternoon 


We remain, yours respectfully, 


give someone a handsome 


present, and have two years to pay for it in? 

If you buy furs, or jewelry, or a horse, or furniture, |most complete and varied in 
or such things, it will take CASH, and many a man just 
now finds his cash account low, even though possessed 


Mason & Risch will help you to solve this problem. 
They will send you a piano, or an organ, the very best 
instrument obtainable, brand new, boxed and delivered, 
and give you two years, if you want it, to pay for it. 


YOU SAY? 


MASON & RISCH 


32 KING STREET WEST. 653 QUEEN STREET WEST. 


DIVIDEND NOTICE 
THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING COMPANY 


LIMITED 


Notice is hereby given that a dividend of ten per cent. 
upon the paid-up capital stock in this institution has been 
declared for the current year, and that the same will be 
payable at the office of the Company, Adelaide Street West, 
on and after 


Thursday, the 15th Day of January Next 


The transfer books will be closed from the 5th to the 16th 
day of January next, both days inclusive, by order of the 
Board. E. E. SHEPPARD, Manager. 


Toronto, December 23, 1590. 


JAMES PAPE 
FLORAL ARTIST 


78 Yonge Street, Toronto 
Three doors north of King Street. 


Specialties for Weddings and Evening Parties. Funeral 
Dales on the shortest notice. 





PROF. DAVIS’ 
Academy of Dancing 


(No branch academy) 
102 Wilton Ave, 
Sznd Year. 16,000 Pupils 


Classes for Ladies, Gentle- 
men, Misses and Masters. Pri- 
vate lessons by appointment. 





Observe ! The perfect method, 
the rapid teaching, the in- 
imitabie style of dancing, the 

. great number of dances (12) 
taught in one term at this academy stamps it as the leading 
establishment of the kied in Toronto. Prof. Davis is the 
only member of the National Association of Teachers of 
Dancing of the United States and Canada now in Toronto. 
See circular. Address— 


PROF. JNO. F. DAVIS 


102 WILTON AVE. 


NOTICE. 


Notice is hereby given that an application will be made 
to the Ontario Legislature at its next session for an Act to 
incorporate the Ontario Co-operation of Disciples of Christ 
with powers for taking, holding and alienating property, 
real and personal. 

The said Society is formed for the purpose of aiding mis- 
sionary, educational and congregational <fforta in con 
netion with a body of Christians khuown as Disciples of 


Christ. 








D. L. SINCLAIR, 
Solicitor for the Applicants. 


Dated at Toronto, . 
this 24th day of December, A. D. 1890. 


JAMOMA 


is a blend of Java, Mocha and Mara- 
caibo Coffee, especially roasted and 
ground for Hereward Spencer & Co., 
Tea and Coffee Merchants, and sold 


by them at their shop, 
63 1-2 King Street West 
AND AT 


287 College Street 


Re) To em Sen ne 


F. X. Cousineaux & Co., 7 and 9 King St. E., Toronto 


First Concert A HAPPY SOLUTION | 








Our stock of Overcoats for 
Children and Boys is the 


ithe city. Overeoats of many 
\fabries, shades and styles, 
| all well-made, perfect-fitting 
‘garments, and warranted to 
‘look well in the eritieal eyes 
of any mother who takes a 
| pride in dressing her boys. 


The prices are the most 





‘moderate. When he wants 


‘his Winter Suit and Overeoat 
remember the money-saving 


plaee, 


| 
219 and 221 Yonge Street 








Fathers = = 


and 
= = Mothers 


We are now showing the finest 
line of Boys and Youths’ read)- 
made clothing, suitable for Holiday 
presents. 

Bring the boy along and we will 
show something that will please you 


both. 
T. K. ROGERS 


622 Queen St. West 


TORONTO 


LYON'S 


PHOTC GRAPHIC STUDIO 


Just completed and now open to the public. 


Cor. Yonge and Gerrard Sts. 


Built expressly for the purpose. Heated by steam. 
Elegant waiting and reception rooms All modern con- 
veniences. High class work a specialty, Prices moderate. 
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NOTICE. 


Notice is hereby given that the Annnal General Meeting 
of the Shareholders of the Metropolitan Stre-t Railway 
Company of Toronto, which shou d have taken place at the 
Office of the Uompany on the Severth day of Deoember, 
1890. was acjourned to and will take place at the Office of 

he Company, No. 35 Front Street East, Toronto, 0: MON- 
DAY, THE TWELFTH DAY OF JANUARY, AD. 1891, 
at the hour of TWO O'CLOCK P.M. for the election of Di- 
rectors for the ensuing year, and f r the confirming and 
adoption of ihe annual stat-ments of the present dis ectors. 
Also for the transaction of such other business as may come 
yefore the meeting. C. WARREN, Seoretary. 
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The Finger Nails. 

There is a common belief that the finger nails 
are poisonous ; which idea is natural enough, 
considering the fact that scratches made by 
them are generally quite irritable and much 
inclined to unusual) inflammation. 

The reasoning is erroneous, however, for, as 
far as is known, the nails themselves do not 
have any poisonous properties. The trouble 
excited by them is due to the foreign deposits 
under them. In other words, if one keeps bis 
finger nails clean, scratches caused by them 
will be no more irritable than those produced 
by any like instrument that is considered 
innocent. , 7 

The results of the examinations made in 
Vienna show that it is more important that 
the finger nails be kept clean than any would 
suppose.. Seventy eight were made, and there 
were found thirty kinds of micrococci, eighteen 
different bacilli and three kinds of sarcene ; 
besides, common mold spores were present in 
many instances. 

It would seem from this that the spaces 
under the finger nails were favorable hiding 
places for minute organisms which are more 
or less prejucicial to health, and that therein 
lies the poisonous element attributed to the 
nails. Furihermore, that cleanliness of the 
nails isa very important essential. It is not 
sufficient to use merely a knife blade, but at 
the toilet a nail brush and plenty of soap and 
water should be called into service. - 

Surgeons long ago learned that deposits 
under the nails were a menace, and that 
through them wounds were easily poisoned. 
This led to extreme care in the matter of per- 
sonal cleanliness on their own part and on the 
part of all their assistants. Before an opera- 
tion is performed, all who touch the patient or 
the instruments which are to be used must 
first clean their hands thoroughly with soap 
and water, being especially careful to have the 
spaces under the nails absolutely clean. After 
this the hands are put into disinfectant solu- 
tions.— Boston Post, 
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“Golly! I'm glad my mother don’t wear 
slippers like them.”— Puck. 


HENRY C. FORTIER 
ISSUER OF MARRIAGE LICENSES 
Office 16 Victoria Street. Evenings, 57 Murray Street. 


AMUEL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- 
riage Licenses, 601 Queen Street West, between Port- 
land and Bathurst Streets. Open from 8 a.m. to 10 p.m. 
Residence, 258 Bathurst Street. 


OSEPH LAWSON, Issuer of Marriage 
Licenses. 
Office, 4 King Street East. 
Evenings at residence, 461 Church Street. 


EO. EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 
Court House, Adelaide Street 
and 146 Carliten Street 


FUMS) 


100 In a We. Gpson lo 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb | 


Births. 


CROFT—At Toronto, on 
Croft—a son. 

EYRE—At Lyn, on December 30, Mrs. G. N. C. Eyre—a 
daughter 

WILLIAMS— At Toronto, on December 20, Mrs. Walter 
H. Williams—a daughter | 

SCRUGGIE—At Parkdale, on January 4, Mrs. George 
Scrogyie—a daughter. 

BROWN—At Toronto, on New Year’s Day, Mre. John 
Brown—a daughter 

KANTEL—At Toronto, on January 1, Mrs. E. A. Kantel 
—asn 

LOMNITZ—At Toronto, on January 6, Mrs. E. J. Lom- 
nitz—a daugbter. 

MORSON—At Cayuga, on January 6, 
Morson—a daughter. 


New Year's day, Mrs. Wm. 


Mra. W. C. T. 


Marriages. 


RANKIN—DUNCAN—At Toronto, on 
Arthur J. Rankin to Henrietta A. Duncan. 
LIPSCOMB—ARKELL—At Blenheim, 
Harry J. Lipscomb to Lotta Arkell 

ORMISTUN—HARRI ON—At Paikdale, on December 
31, Thomas G Ormiston to Susie Hariison. 

POWARS — NEWSOM — At Orono, on December 
Arthur A. Powars to Neliie Newsom. 

SLEIGH—BEATTIE—At Toronto, on January 1, William 
H. Sieigh to Eiith H. Beattie. 

WILLIAMS—ROWSELL—At Brooklyn, N. Y., on De- 
cember 31, E. G. Williams of Toronto to Louisa Mary Row- 
sell of Brooklyn, N. Y. 

KIRKPATRICK—CLEGG—At Toronto, on New Year's 
Eve, Wm E Kirkpatrick to Libbie Clegg. 

LIBBY— PHILLIPS—At Cobourg, on December 30, M. F. 
Libby of Toronto to Agnes Philips. 

REED—MASTIN—At Kincardine, on January 5, George 
H. Reed, B.A.. cf Markbam to Clara Mastin. 

COMER— LUXTON—At Toronto, on January 6, James 
Comer to Bessie Luxton. 

D GNUM—PATERSON~— At Toronto, on January 7, John 
Albert Dignum te Katie Paterson 

NASH ~ HAINEK—At Newmarket, on January 7, Wil- 
liam Nash «f Toronto to Mrs. Minnie A. Hainer. 

CROSBY- CHUTE—At Toronto, on January 5, Frank 
W. Crosby of Chicago to Mabel L. Chute of Brantford. 


Deaths. 


MURPHY—At Hamilton, on December 2%, Cassie J. 
Murphy, aged 13 years. 

8 «!1TH—At Beaverton, on January 7, Mre. Wm. Smith, 
ag da 37 vears. 

BODDY— At Toronto, on January 6, William Boddy 
aged 76 years. 

Kt WIN—At Cornwall, Ont., on January 3, Mrs. Frances 
Kewin. 

SLEMIN— At Toronto, on January 4, Mra. Mary Slemin, 
aged 75 years 

TREW—I» Stratford, on January 4, Mrs. Ann McLean 
Trew, aged 85 years. 

WORDLEY—At Toronto, on January 6, Emma Kate 
Wordley, aged 16 years. 

ARMSTRONG—At York, on January 2, Mrs. Edward 
Armstrong, aged 75 years. 

WI KINSON— At Toronto, on January 8, George Wilkin- 
6p, aged 61 years. 





December 30, 


on January 1, | 


$l, 





OAK HALL 


W. RUTHERFORD 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


Bargains in Every Department 


Worth 
Now 


OVERCOATS 


$, $9, $12, $16 
rite. & 


MANTLES 


Selling with a 20 per cent. reduction off the newest styles in 
ULSTERS, NEWMARKETS and REDINGOTES, 
regardiess of cost. 


Garments worth $7 to $9, now selling at $5 
Handsome C'oaks worth $10 to $16, now only $8 
Pattern Dolmans and Cloaks at Half Price 


DRESS GOODS AND SILKS 


Discounted 20 


to 60 per cent. 


A BONANZA FOR BUYERS ALL THIS MONTH 


R. WALKER & SONS 


83, 35 and 37 King Street East 


MALONE—At Toronto, on January 4, Henry Malone, 
aged 65 years. 

wOvDS—At Toronto, on January 2, William Woods, 
aged 96 vears. 

SCHOFIELD—At Toronto, on January 2, William Scho- 
flela, a. ed 71 years. 

MacGO W AN—At Orangeville, on December 27, Gordon 
McTavish MacGowan, aged 12 years. 

LAWE—At Victoria Harbor, on December 30, Edward 
Maraden Lawe, aged 52 years 

CRYSLER—At Toronto, on Januiry 4, Silas Orysler, 
agea 83 vears. 

GALBRAITH—At Pasadena, California, on December 23, 
Mrs Galbraith, aged 46 years. 

COOPER—At Pueblo, Colorado, on January 5, Charles 
Henderson Cooper, aged 30 years 

COTTLE—At Toronto, on January 6, John E. Cottle, 
aged 64 years. 

W0OuD—At Toronto, on January 6, Thomas Wood, aged 
60 years. 

BALL—At Toronto, on December 24, Mrs. William Ball, 
aged 51 years, 

RAWLINSCN—On January 6, Mrs. Lydia’ Rawlinson, 
ged 61 years. 

HEWSON—At Penetanguishene, on January 4, Alice 
Hewson, aged 1 year. 

HANBURY- at Oshawa, on January 3, Barclay Han- 
bury, aged 4 months. 

LITTON—At Ardavilling, County Cork, on Nc vember 
29, 1890, Edward Falconer Litton, M. A., QC., aged 63 
years 

McJLELLAND—At Shelburne, on January 5, Rev. T. J. 
McClelland, pastor of Knox church, aged 43 years. 
— Kingston, ou January 6, Sarah Reeve, aged 
0 years. 


G L. BALL, DENTIST 


Honor Graduate of Session ’83 and 84. 
74 Gerrard Street East, Toronto. Tel. 2266 


D® FRED J. CAPON, Dentist 


12 Cariton Street 
LD.S., Toronto (Gold Medal); D.D.S., Philadelphia; 
M.O.S., New York. 


W™: MILLS, L.D.S., D.D.S, Dentist 


North Cor. Yonge and Albert Streets. Entrance 4 Albert 
Street, Toronto. 


D® J. FRANK ADAMS, Dentist 
325 College Street 


9978 


Telephone 2278. TORONTO 


R. A. F. WEBSTER, Dental Surgeon 
Gold Medalist in Practical Dentistry R. C. D. S, 
Office—N. E. cor. Yonge and Bloor, Toronto. 
G. ADAMS 


5 DENTIST 


346 Yonge St.; entrance, No. 1 Elm St. Tel. No. 2064. 


Boys’ Suit Department 


Is a marvel. The diversity of style, 


| re nge of fabrics, beauvy of design and 


superiority of workmanship must bs 
seen to be appreciated. For the holl- 
dey season we offer exceptional bar- 
gains in Boys’ Suits and Overcoats. 


OAK HALL 


115, 117, 119, 121 King St. East 


Toronto 


Manager 


18, 20, 22 and 24 Colborne Street 


l 
, W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 


CLEARANCE SALE 


Boots and Shoes 


Purchasers can save from 25 to 50 per cent. 
Stock must be reduced befure taking annual 
inventory. Nobroken lots or shop worn goods, 
but all regular lines of fine Shoes, in ali sizes 
and widths, and every pair warranted a posi- 
tive burgain. 

Ladies’ India Kid Buttoned Boots, worth 
$1 50, clearing at $1 per ;air. 

Ladies’ Oil Pebble Buttoned Boots, worth 
$1.75, clearing at $1 25 per pair. 

Ladies’ Fine Dongola Kid Buttoned Boots, 
clearing at $1.50 per pair, regular price $2, 

Ladies’ Fine Dongola and French Kid But- 
toned Boots, worth $2.75, offering at $2—special 
value. 

Ladies’ Common Sense and Waukenphast 
ot $2.50, $2.75 and $3 every, pair guaran- 
teed. 

Ladies’ Fine French Kid Buttoned Boots in 
American and Eastern makes, in all sizes. 
widths, and styles, at less than maaufacturers 
cash prices during this sale. 

Men's Bals and Congress. Dancing Pumps. 
Slippers, &c., and Boys and Girls’ School and 
Skating Boots, offering at one-third under 
actual value, 

| Rubbers and Overshoes at cost. 


R.S&IMPsr ON’S 
Shoe and Dry Goods Emporium 
S. W. Corner Yonge and Queen 


6I King street Kast, oppusite Yorente Street 


} 


| 


SEND TO 


HARRY WEBB’S 


FoR ESTIMATES ror 
Dinners 
At Homes 
Weddings 


: Banquets 
Ball Suppers 
Receptions, etc. 





EVERY MINUTIA 


| 
| 
| 


CuRSETS MADE [0 ORDER 
Satisfaction Guaranteed. 
D-: ess Cutting Taught 
Magic Scale Agency 


MISS CHUBB 


426} Longe St., Just South of College | Street West and Subway, Corner Bathurst Street an 


(66-68 and 447 Yonge St., Toronto | 


NIGHT. 


Fashionable Furriers 


Short Sealskin Jackets 
Long Sealskin Coats 
Sealskin Dolmans 


Fur-lined Overcoat s 
Fur-lined Cireulars 
Seal and Persian Lamb Capes 


FUR GLOVES, FUR MATS, ROBES, Ete. 


J. & J. LUGSDIN > 
Manufacturers 101 Yonge Street 


A full line of the leading English and American Silk and Fel 
Hats always instock. A large consignment of Lincoln & Benn ett’ 
celebrated London Hats just arrived. Our new Illustrated Cata- 
logue just out. Call or send for one. 


MacLEAN & MITCHELL 


THE GREATEST “— 
THE GRANDEST 
THE BIGGEST 


Bargains Ever Offered, Previous to Re- 
modelling Their Premises 


Alterations begin February 1. . Mantles clearing at half price. 
Uisters selling for $5. A similar cut on ever Jacket in stock. 


Millinery at Your Own Price 


Trimmed Millinery does not improve with lime dust, so that must go 


regardless of cost. 
Dress Goods, Prints, Ginghams, Cottons, etc , at wholesale prices. 


MacLEAN & MITCHELL, 240 and 242 Yonge Street 


THE ALLIANCE 
BOND AND INVESTMENT COMPANY 


OF ONTARIO, Limited 
INCORPORATED FEBRUARY 27, 1890 


Capital, $1,C00,C0O Subscribed, $500,000 
General Offices: 27 and 29 Wellington Street East, Toronto 


President, W. Stone; Vice-Presidents, James Swift, Kingston; T. K. Holmes, M.D., 
Chatham ; Cashier, Harry Vigeon; Solicitors, 
McPhers an, Clark & Jarvis 


$10 


The Company issue Bonds guaranteed to the face value. These Bonds are for amounts from $100, and can be bought 
for any number of years from five upwards. 

These Bonds are payable by instalment, and the investor obtains guaranteed com ound interest, at the rate of 4 per 
cent. per annum, and are especially protected by a sinking fund invested in first-class real estate mortgages. 

This Company is empowered by its charter to act as Administrator, Receivers, Trusiees, Asignees, Liquidators and 
Agent under appointment by the Courts or individuals. Haviog special facilities for the winding up of estates, the 
Assignee branch of its business is solicited. 

Being a responsible financial company, creditors can depend on prompt settlements and quick winding up of any 
estates they may entrust to the Company. 


The Alliances Bond and Investment Company of Ontario (Limited) 


Assignees, Administrators and Financial Agents 


27 and 29 Wellington Street East 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


MANUFAOTURERS OF 


PIANOFORTES 


GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT. 


Toronto 


The oldest and most 
reliable Piano Manu- 
facturers in the Do- 
minion. 


Our written guaran- 
tee for five years ac- 
companies each Piano 


Their thirty-six 
years’ record the best 
guarantee of the ex- 
cellence of their in- 
struments. 


Illustrated Catalogue 
free on application. 


BUY THE 


Celebrated Lehigh Valley 


COAL 
ONTARIO COAL CO. 


GENERAL OFFICE: Esplanade, Foot of Church €treet. 


BRANCH OFFICES: 728 Yonge Street, 10 King Street East, Queen 
Cc. P. R’v 





